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Tothe Illuſtrious and Truly NoblePrince, 
T7 AMES, Duke, Marqueſs, and Farl 
of Ormond in England and [reland ; Earl of 
Offory, and Viſcount Thurles ; Baron of Ar= 
cl ; Lord of the Regallities and Liberties 
of theCounty of Tiperary ;Baron of Lantho= 
ny; Earl of Brecknock; Chancellor of the 
' Univerſity of Oxford ; one of the Lords 
of the Bed-Chamber to His Sacred Maje- 
{ty, and Knight of the Moſt Noble Or- 
der of the Garter. 


May it Pleaſe Your Grace, | 

T HEN fr(t my Propitious or Malignant Stars Influenc'd the lit- 
tle Genius [ now pretend toin Poetry, the Incouragement I. had 

' VF fromyour Noble Grandfather (whoſe Extraordinary Fudyment in 
the Beauties of that Art, as wellas Generous Candour in Excufing the Er- 
rours of it, render d him beſt capable of being a Patron) ingag d me to Launch 
my ill ballaſs'd Bark into an Oceanwhere moſt of our Tribe too late find 
themſelves becalm'd with uncertain Applauſe, or elſe wrack a in the tlorw of 
if-natur d Criticiſm. Tet had that Illaſtrious Hero's Commands ſuch an Au- 
guſt Prerogative over me,. that knowing my Fame ſufficiently Eftabliſh'd in 
his Applauſe, ſucceſsful enough I ventur'd on, till his never to be forgotten leſs 
to-all in General, made me tos ſadly deplore my own in particular. 

How-Charming a thing is- Dignity, when adoru'd with the glittering Crown 
of Sence,. and the humble Robe of Humility : TheGreat Ormond was leſt 
with-both\ in perfettion ; and net only a true Futge and Generous Patron of 
Arts and Sciences, but modeſtly familiar with Virtue, tho in Rags ; never 
fiighting the poor Scholar for his Thread: bare Coat, nor pleas'd with the vain 
outfides of an Embroyder'd Fopp, whoſe infide he knew to be unfurniſh'd. 

l infer this, as pug Hake fortune of Poets, that are not blefS'd with 
a Friendly Party, or a' Fudicions Patron, whoſe allow'd Underſtanding , as 


i 
wel! as generous good Nature can defend their Works from Malicious Cenſus 
rers ;; theTime's Vices will bear no Refieftion, and let the Play be never ſo 
Juſt to the Ruler, if a Rott me Spark finds himſelf bit, or Madam La Pup- 
fey takes the hint that her dear Lap-Dog is expos'd, the Labour it ſelf -n 

m | like 
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like to be the Poet's only Reward : modeſt Reprodf is takes for abſurd Abuſe, 


an1 hmeſt Satyr for Dogmatick Slaunaer. EE. 

And thouzh Horace, Reflefling upon ſuch as are blind to their own Fizes 
in bis time, had Courage enough to dare to tell 'em, Stultus, & Improbus, 
hic Amor eſt dignuique notari. Tet had be liv'd in this Age, and in ſome 
Satyrical Piece had dard to expoſe a Mxnius, Sc. without a Mzcenas to 
Proteft it, his Merit tho never jo Extraordinary, or Fancy or Stile were 
it never ſo pure, would all be too weak to defend it againſe the Critical Party, 
that found themſelves Concern'd. 

This I muft humbly inform” your Grace, I meah-as to the General ſtate of 
Satyrical Poets, without any reflettion upon my own ; the enſuing Scenes being 
- defign'd for diverſion, and more proper to oblige an Audience to ſmile than 
frown ; and tho ſome perhaps, Peing affefted with ill tumours, might pick oat 
ſomething to diſlike, they generouſly agreed to incourage my Profit ; and thoſe 
that found-themſelves pleas d, I thauk my Stars, ſtil. far exceeded the 
others in number. 2+ oh 

Having at laſt ſo well acquitted it ſelf on the Stage (tho' the thronging, 
imperfe Attion, and worſe: than all, the faulty length, which T will never be 
guilty of again, render 'd it little Diver(ion the firſt day) Fconfeſs, I could not 


Stifle my Ambition of defiring this honour of your Graces Patronage, andas I g | 


have already always found a true Mzcenas in your Tlluftrious Family : Tou, 
by a free and eafie grant of ſo great a favour, an endearing ſweetneſs in Beha- 


viour, and Graceful Condeſcenfion, bave ſo added to my heap of Obligations, 


that 1 am diſabled by exceſs to inſtruft my Pen my heart's grarefulSentiments. 

All Praiſe is too low, when it approaches to your Graces Charatter ;'to ſay 
you are adorw'd with the Graceful Humility, Eternal Honour, and Wiſdom of 
yeur admir d Grandfather", the Merit, Loyalty, and unequal Bravery of your 
Martial Father, whoſe loſS our Bleeding Country has never yet recover d, is 
Praiſe indeed, but ſcarce aſpiring to your Deſert ; your Glorious Campaign with 
bis Sacred Majeſty, and all your other Attions, during this Reign, ſufficiently 
faundmg your Applauſe, and engaging every true Engliſhman, not only to Love, 


but Admire ; among(t the Crow'd of which, I think it my greateſt Honour - to- | 


be Ranked, efteeming no good Fortune greater than to be allow'd, 
My Lord, | | 
Your Lordſhip's Moſt Humble, 
OE ' - Devotcd, and 
Qbedieat Servant, 
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Mr. DURFEY 


Occaſion'd by his PLAY - 
Called the 


Marriage-Hater Matchd. 


Dear Friend, 4. ; 
” WAM ſenſible the World will eſteem a Fried too Partial a Judge of the per- 
] formance of a Friend, yet ſince I am ſatisfied that I can diveſt my ſelf of all 
. *prejudice againſt the writings of even an Enemy, and allow him that praiſe 
which Juſtice requires; I think I may with the greater aſſurance ſay, that 
will give no more favourable Cenfure on this Play ' of yours, than the ſevereſt 
Critick, ought, if he but regulate himſelf according to the merits of the Cauſe, 
and will let. Reaſon, and the Rules of Art weigh more with him, than the un- 
accountable Railings of ſome of your Enemies, or the ungenerous malice of o- 
thers ; who, becauſe they have attempted the Province of Comedy with leſs 
(acceſs, think to regaia their-Credit by Damning every one that has the Art 
of Pleaſing beyond them ; and ſince they cannot arrive to the Excellence of the 
Old Way of writmg, would advance a new one of their own produttion, a» 
dapted to their «ndeſegning Genius, | 
But that which is the moſt range is, that ſome. of our Criticks, like Jug- 
lers, ſtare us in the face, and Palm upon ns their own fancy for the Opigion 
and Practices of the. Ancients,- 2nd perſwade us that a Bunale of Drologues was 
all that was ever required to the framing a good Play; and that Terence had 
no other Excellence but the neatneſs of Phraſe, Either they never read that 
Poet themſclves, or ſuppoſe no body elſe did; otherwiſe 1 cannot imagine ho; 
they can maintain ſo groſs a falſity, which may fo eaſily be contraditted, by a 
ſhort view of the Plots of his Comedies : 1 will begin with his firſt, called 
Andria. 


Ws Pampbilos the Son of Simo, debauches Glycerium the ſuppoſed Siſter of Chry ſis 


amonr d 


(a Native of the Iſland of Andros) ſte proves ith Child, and be infinitely en. 
B 
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amour”d of her, promiſes her Marriage, with a full Reſolution to be as good as his 
word ;, but Chremes wor: with the good Charatter and Parts of Pamphilus, propoſes 
his Daughter Phileumena, for his Wife to Simo ; the Old Men agree, and ſettle 
rhe Preliminaries ;, the Wedding day approaches, but the death of Chryſis the ſuppoſed 
Siſter of Glycerium inrervezes,, Pamphilos, Simo, 2nd orhers being at the Fune- 
ral, Glycerium diſtratied with grief, bad flung her ſeif in the Burniog-Pile, had 
not ber Lover Pamphilus 1» ro ber reſcuc ;, but be with ſuch ardour embraOd and 
comforted her, that the Old Gentleman bs Father, and the reſs of the Speftators had 
ſhrewd ſuſpic:ons that his Care of her proceeded from it! ai{gui?d Love; Chremes 
with a» great deal of indignation breaks off the Match ; but Simo, willing to find out 
the hk of the matter, conceals it from his Son, afſuring him he muſt prepare to be 
immediately AMarry'd. Pampbiius is at a great loſs what 19 do, "tull bis Servant 
Dayus per ſwades him to diſſembie a feeming readineſs to comply with his Fathers 
wiki; but this Pollicy of Davus had like ro have ſpul'd all, for on his Son's Com- 
pliance, Simo ſoon pacifies Chremes, and fo ſet the Wedding on foot again, which 
Pamphilus finding 70 way to obſtrutt, Davus takes care ro have the Child of Gly- 
cerium by Pamphilys expos?d to the view and knowledge of Chremes , who, upon 
that, once more in.a great fury breaks off the match ; but after a great deal of diſtur= 
bance, all ſettles vn quiet, tothe content of ail Parties, For Crito the next akin to 

Chrylis, arrsves at Athens, to rake poſſeſſion of her Goods as her lawful Heir, and 
. diſcovers Glycerium #o'be Paſibula, #be Daughter of Chremes, who overjoyd at the 

&ſcovery, gives her to Pamphilus for Wife, and Philumena to Charinus, who had 
long been in love with her, and who makes another Per ſon in the Play, | 

To have given a larger Argument of thisComedy, wou'd have been too te- 

dious, fince here is enough to ſatisfie any one that Terence had ſomething elſe 

in hiseye, beſides the purity of his Language ; otherwiſe Horace had. with ſmall 

reaſon given him, in his firſt Epiſtle of his ſecond Book to Augnfti>, the di- 
Ziactive Character, that his exellence lay in his Arr. 


Plautus ad exemplar ficuli properare Epicarmi, 
Viecere Cecilins gravitate Terentius Arte. 


}- may ſpare the pains of taking notice of his Exnach, or Adelphi, fince.the 
Town has ſeen them both, under the names of Bellamira, and the Squire of 
- Aiſatia. In his Heantoztimorumenos, the ſeveral Deſigns of Chremes on Menede- 
mis, ahd Syrus on both; the Diſcovery of Antiphils to be the Daughter of 
Chremes, and Soſtrata, .the Plot and Cantrivance of Syrus to get the Money 
for Bacchis, and the diſapointment of all theſe Deiigns, juſt when almoſt 
brought to perfeCtion, will ſhew, that none that ever read him cou'd 'in ju- 
ſtice ſay he had no Plot or Intrigue in his Plays : Nay, his Hecyra, which is 
faid to have met with but little applauſe, and is doubted by ſome as ſpurious, 
js not without a good Plot, and ſeveral turns? Bur it would be ſuperfluous to 
113 through all particulars of this, and the other of Phermio, fince by what is 
alreaty ſaid, there is nothing ſo evident, as that Terence took care of Plot as 
well as words, and was not leſs skiPd in the Protafis, Epiftatis, Cataftaſss, and 
Cataftropbe, than in the Dialogue, or Diſcourſe. 

But were it true, that Texence wanted this perfection, as they wou'd have it, 


yer 
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yet I can ſee no reaſon but that this Excellence ſhould be valu'd ; for the en! 
of Comedy, being for Pleaſure, as well as .[nſtruftion ; that certainly whic® 
contributes molt to the firſt, without prejudice tothe latter, muſt be acknow- 
ledgedan accompliſhment riot to be-ſlighted. For the ſeveral neat turns of 2 
Play keep the minds of the Auditory employ*d with expettation, hope, and de- 
ſire, which all end in ſatisfaction, at the concluſion or unravelling of the Plot. 
Bur let the Moral or Inſtructive part be neyer ſo well wric, the Language ne- 
ver ſo fine, yet if the Action goes on without any Plot to divert us, we {ue 
through all at firſt ſight, and grow weary before the Play is half done, fer ir 
gratifies none of. our Paſſions, without which there can be no pleaſure. 

By what has been ſaid, will appear that yon, Sir, keep vp to the noblz 


_. Standard of the Antients, and tho? it be one of the greateſt and mgft Cifficulz 


parts of the hard task of a Comick Poet, yet you have always been very fortu- 
nate in it, eſpeeially in this Iaſt Comedy of yours, called the 2farriage-Harer 
Match'd, I.mult needs ſay I think it is your beſt, and far beyond tha: of the 
Boarding School; the turns are ſo ſurprizing, and natural, that: 1 may fay 
without flattery, ?tis not in the power of any Perſon to ont-do them. The 
wit of Sir Philip and the Widow, like ſprightly Blood in youthful Veins, 
runs through the whole Play, giving it a noble and vigorous Life; you have 
farther obſerv'd that decorum of Poetick Juſtice, in making Sir Philip be cavght 
in his own Plot, to deceive another, and marry her, who had {0 well me- 
rited him, as Phebe, alias Lovewell, who made a very pretty Figure oq, the 
Stage. Such a variety of Humours and Characters | have ſeldom ſeen in one 
Play ; and thoſe ſo truly drawn, that they all look like principal Parts ; and - 
that which is more, they are all New, and fo worthy obſervation, that in- 
deed I admire the humour of Madam Za Pupſey. has been ſo long neglected, 
fiace grown to ſo general a cuſtom, that the Lap-Dog takes upall the thoughts 
of the fair Sex, whilſt the faithful Lover ſighs in vain, and at a diſtance unre- 
garded; This was an uſurpation on our Prerogative, and had been born too 
long. The humour of Yar Grin is new, and not fo unpleaſant, but thay 
it deſerves to be more taken notice of, being very material to ſet off the 
reſt. 

Then the Skittifhneſs of Miſs Margery, and. the freakiſhneſs of Beyerice, are 
faults too general not to be expoſed ;z beſides, who is there fo wedded to Me- 
lancholy, like the Son of the Emperour Ph:ljp the Firſt, but muſt give way to 
Laughter, to ſee the pleaſant Humour of Bias, and the extraordinary diver- 
fion of Solor. ws | 

1 am ſenſible that Callow was fo like the life, that the Rot 2ne Sparks openly 
declar*d their diſlatisfaCtion at the S2:tyr : bu; *is a fign it hit them, when they 
complain of ie wound. *Tis a baſe and ill-natur®d, as well as ignorant Age 
of Criticiſm, wi1ea the Vertues of a Play ſhall be Arraigned as Defects; far 
if theſe Gentleie:: ungerſtood ejther the Original, or end of Comedy, they 
wou'd never quarrel with the Satyr of it, fince from it's beginning *twas de- 
fign*d to correct Vice, and Folly, by expoſing them. 

| Little had the Poetick harmony of Orphens contributed to the benefit of 
Mankind, bz ealling-the Humane Salvages from their rude way of living, .to 
Society, if Comedy had not come in to reform thoſe abuſes which grew from 


Converſation ; Necellity indeed was its Mother, for the Follies and Vices of 
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the City as well as the Country, grew beyond all other Reareſs, which made 
the country People (to whom we owe too the Beucoiic Poetry) when they Ce- 
Iehrated their Feltivals to Apollo Nomius, for the preſervaiion of the Fruits and 
Products of the Earth, in Songs and Maarigals recriminate on thoſe that had 
aba,'d them : From this beginning, they madeanother ſtep, and in the night 
time they frequently entred the City, and expoyd ſuch of the more Opnlene 
23d Remarkable Citizens, as by their Vanities or Oppreſlions had render'd 
themſelves juſtly odious; here they proceeded to a particular enumeration -. 
of the wrongs they had receiv'd, and the iils which they had. ſuffer*d under. 
The Megiſtrates and Governmens obſcrving that this Courſe was more Power- 
ful than the Laws for the reſtraining of Vice, and that the fear of the loſs of 
their Reputation, kept thoſe from il}, thzt cowd perhaps evade the Penalties. 
of the Laws by Money, or Favour; granted a formal Licenſe for the. perform- 
izg this in the day time in Verſe, from thence Comedy immediately derives. it 
felf, which at firſt, like our Lampoons, fear'd not to meniioa the very names 
of thoſe it wou'd expoſe. Cratinxs, was the firſt that, divided into CiſtinCt 
Parts, cr As; and Ariffophanes brought itto a more Regyulzr and Compleat 
Form ; the libcrty and bold aſſurance of this firſt ſtate of Comedy, Horace in 
his Fourth Satyr of. his firſt Bock; ſhews us in theſe Five Verſes, * 


Empolis, atque Cratinus, Ariſtophaneſque Poet « 
: Atque alii quorum Comeaia Priſcaturorum eſt, 
Si quis crat dignus deſcribi, quod 7Malus ant fur 
- Owod Mxchus forer, aut Sicarius, aut aliogqus. 
Famoſus, multa cum libertate notabant. 


But the Thirty Tyrants of Arhey being themſelves ſo guilty of all manner. 
of Vices, thought they cou'd not/ better ſecure themſelves in the practice of. 
them, than to gain a Liberty for ethers tocome in. for their ſhare, that by the 
multitude of Offenders, they might ho bs leſs obſerved ;. but they knew no - 
way to «(fect their. defjre, but by taking away this Liberty of Comedy, which 
kept the Cit'zens in awe, and within the bounds of Juſtice ; wherefore they 
eſt-bliſh'd a Law, that any ofie that ſhovld find himſelf expos'd on the Stage, 
might ſug for Satisfation. This pleas'd the Wealthy ones ſo well, that after 
Expulſion- of theſe Uſurpers, Athens preferv*d this Szndtion which ſo much in- 
dulged their inclinations; ſo that from this time the Chorws was leſt off. in 
Con.edies, for in that chiefly were names of particular Perſonss with their Crimes 
reciied, AHorace ſeems to approve of this Alteration, in theſe words, - 


Succe ſit vetus his Comedia non ſime-mult 4 
Laude, fed in vitium libertas exciait, -& vim. 
Dignam lege regi; lex eft accepta Choruſq, 
Turpiter obticuat, ſublato jure nocends. 


f -But till the Buſineſs of Ccmedy was to .cxpoſe the general Vices and Folties | 
of the Age, under feign'd Names : So that to except againſt your Play, for : 
the Satyr of it only, ſhews your Encmies are wretch. cly put to't to find & real - 
{ult in't, when they condemn that which is an, Excellence, without which, _ | 
L 7 | cet. 


4A Letter te Mr. Dutfey, &c. 


Poet gains but half bis point, loſing the Utile, which is an eſfeatial part cf his 
Deſign and Duty. ; | ; | | 

But if you cou'd meet with generous Enemies, they would forgive thoſe 
Frcors their quicker ſight might diſcover, for the Beawies and delightful Enter- 
tzinment of the Lyrick part, the Songs | mean, in which I think there is none 
will-(I am ſure-none ought to) diſpute your Titleco the Preheminence. - 

[f there be any fault in this Play, ris that which few are guilty of ; that 
is, there are tco many good Characters, too full of Humour, T very pardon» 
able failing,. which only proceeds from Variety, the life of Pleaſure and 
Wir, tho? that gaveit the diſadvantage cf feeming too Jong the firſt days Adt- 
ing, tho? the Stage's being throng'd with Spectators, did not a little con- 
tribute to the imperfect A2Cting of it, which accidental Misfortunes concur- 
ring with the Endeavours of an oppoſite Faftion, muſt needs have damn'd 
is, had it not by the Force and Vigour of it's own Worth, raigd it ſelf the 
ſ:cond day with the general Applauſe of all that ſaw it. Horace thinks it 
3 fufficient proof of a good Poem, if it will bear a ſecond view 


Hec placuit ſemel, hes bis repetita plactbir. 
But the Marriage- Hater went further, and in ſpight of all the diſadvantages it 
labour?d under of Action and Audience, pleagd on, after ſeveral times Re- 
petition, and will as long as Wit, Humour, and Plot ſhall be eſteem'd as ne- | 
c.llary Materials to compoſe a good Play, Which have given me ſo great a 


Satisfaction both in Reading and Seeing, that 1 muſt beg you, to give me 
icave, toatteſt it to the World, 


Who am, 
Your Friend, and Humbleft Servant, 


CHARLES GILDON, 


\ | ; \ : 
The NAMES andCHARACTERS _ 
A Pert,Noiſy, Impertinent Boy,always thruſting himſelf into th 
Brain- J Ladies company, and receiy'd for his Treats, and the diverſion his 


_ lefs. Y Folly gives ; a,great Admirer of La Pupſey, and Jealous of her Lap- 
dog: Aﬀed by Mr. Bowman. | 


Sir Philip. S wild witty Gept.ofthe Town, who being Jilted by Lady Subtle, 
Re þ whom he once Loved, profeſſes himſelf a Marriage: Hater ; Aﬀed 
* Cby Mr. /onfort, 


Sir Lawr. A peevilh, old faſhion'd Courtier, ridiculouſly Indulgent and 
Limbber. 7, Fond of the too Fcois his Sons : Adted by Mr Sandford. | 
Capt. PE An honeſt blunt Sea Captain, true to his Country's Intereſt, and 

well. the Government : Acted by Mr. Hodſon. 
A Clowniſh fat Flanderkin, always laughing at what he ſays him; 
Myn Here Sas and believing ita Jeff, tho? never ſuch Nonſence : Adted by 
Van Grin. @Mr. Leigh. 
. Eldeſt Son to Sir Lawrence, a blunt rude Booby, ſaucy with Wo- 
Bias. ; men ; and tho? deſpis'd by em, very opinionated of his own Me- 
arit : Adtted by Mr. Bright, Ea | 
Solon. Youngeſt Son to Sir Lawrerce, a dull foftly Fool, till vex*d, but 
- Ethen Robuſtly ſtour and fearleſs of Danger : Atted by Mr. Dogget. 
A Raſcally Lieutenant, diſatiected to the Government, tho? he 
Callow. e<ias taken a Commillion to ſerve it ; a Fellow of no Principles, and 
always ending every Paragraph vf his Diſcourſe with an Oath or a 
Curſe ? Aﬀted by Mr. Bowzz. . 
MacBuffle..—— an ignorantIriſhman, Servant to Sir Philip: Afted by Mr. Trefuſe. 
Thummum—— A Toping Parſon, Brother to /44ac Buffle; by Mr Seaton. | 
Solutter 1] A Cunning Tricking Lawyer, a Creature of Lady Savrles. 
P * TActed by Mr. Coll. 
WOMEN.. 


tle. Sir Phzlip, by his Intrigue with Phebe, tho? ſhe liad ingag'd to Marry 
| bim, breaks off all, and takes another, ACted by Mrs. Barry. 
| LadyBum A Prating, Matchmaking, Eating, lmpertinent Creature, viſiting 
Gddl every one for the ſake of a goodDianer,and always teizing *em with 
& Ctulſom ſtories of the latriegues about the Town :Acted by Mrs.Cory. 
A Pretty Innocent avell-natur*d Creature, who being in Love with 
Phzbe, al; J Sir Philip,and debauch'd by him upon his promiſe of Marriage, puts 
Lovewell, } ®er {elf into Boys Clothes, and manages his buſineſs againſt the Wi- 
"'C dow, underhand : Atted by Mrs. Bracegrrale, 
A witty Siſter toLady S«b:c,aBrisk, Humorous, FreakiſhCreature, 
Berenice. 3 who tho? She is in Love wich Captain Darewel,is always celzing and 
playing tricks with him to know his Temper : Acted by Mrs. Zaſſels. 
An Impertincnt Creature, always {tuffing her diſcourſe with hard 
La PopleyJords and perpctually kiſling and talking to her Lap-Dog : Acted 
by Mrs. Butler. . 
Daughter to Sir Lawrence, a Liſping, Raw,Ignorant SkittiſhCrea- 


Margery. Ire Modeſt before Company, but otherwiſe awkerdly Confident : | 


Acted by Mrs. Lawſcn. 
Ccmmode.——--Woman to Berenice. Primwell. 
Singers, Maſquers, Drawers, Footmen, and Attendants. | 
SCENE Te Park, near Kenſington. The Space, Thirty Hours, 


Lady Sub- 5 A Proud, highSpirited Widow, who thinking her ſelfaffronted by 
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Woman to Lady Sabtle. 


ACT I SCENE L 
Enter Sir Philip and Lovewell. 
Sir Phil, Ood Morrow to my (weet Contriver, thou dear Life-blood 


of my Deſign, - how goes our Buſineſs forward ? 
Love, Why juſt like that of a needy Client, who has a 
knotty Cauſe and no Fee to give, the Stars we us'd to brag 


of, Sir Philip, have fail'd us in this JunCture, damnably. 


Sir Phil, Black Clouds, and Fogs of rank envenom*d Fenns, eclipſe *em fore, 
I fay, but prichee, my little Engineer, how have they faild ? hah, what has 
_ _ of a Widow over-reach'd us agen, are the writings come from Ham- 
ourgh © 
Love. Moſt certainly, and by another Hand than we expected. 


Sir Phil, Another Rand, who, prithee ? ; 
Love, Why, by what I could diſcover by the glimpſe 1 had of him, and by 


* liſtning in the next Room, Ffind him to be a Man of more Bulk than Brain ; in. 


ſhort, a Swagbelly*d Flanderkin, a Nephew to our old Knight, Sir Lawrence, in 
Quality of Fortune recompens'd with Fifteen hundred a Year, but in the Quali- 
ty of Brain and Sence, nothing ; a very devil of a Lover, as indeed all that Na- 
tion are ; and yet 1find, for all that, the Blockhead comes hither a wooing, 

Wc _ And ſo this Blackhead, with a Pox to him, has fruſtrated all our 

It, Nan. | 

Love, It ſeems ſo, for the Widdow has been ſo alarnvd with the loſs of the 
Three thouſand pounds worth of Jewels, which you by my induſtry have late- 
ly got from her ; that ſhe has cunningly prevented our Deſign upon the Wri- 
tinge, and ſo underhand, order*d this Nephew, who you muſt know, has a de- 
ſign upon her Perſon, to ſecure *em from you, and bring %em over, he hapen» 
ing to lodge in the very Houſe where her Husband, Sir Solomon dy*d. 

Sir Phil, *Tis always fo ; put a Trick upon any Widow, that do's not return it 
erea Twelve-month ends, and you may conclude the Devil's grown weary with 
Obliging her Tribe, quite tir?d with the croud of their intollerable Miſchiefs. 
Prichee what's to be done ? Ydeath, mult 1 loſe an Eſtate of Seventy thou- 


fand Duckets ſo ridiculouſly ? 
Love, Was your deceas'd Friend real to ve? ere you ſure there's no flaw 


In the Will ? Pray tel} me the ſtory once more; 1 ought to have that repeated 


once a day, to refreſh my Brain for the more ſubtle contriving, 

Sir Phil, With all my Heart, to begin then, as 1 told thee before, Sir So/o-n07 
Subtle being my boſom intimate and intire Friend, going, about two Years ſince, 
with me, to viſit this beauciful D2vil,my then Miſtreſs, fell ſo deſperately is Love 
with ber, th:t his ſtrange diſquiets wereevery day more and more viſible to me z. 
1 knew his Genzrslity and Love to me, made him diſguiſe it as well as he could,.. 
bur falling ſick, at laſt was ford to own it; you may gueſs how | was puzled. 
in the buſineſs, much to my love was due, and much to my Friend, till ac laſt,. 


refoly*d to help him as much asih reaſon 1 could, 1 urg'd to him this friendly 
Propoſal: 


= C - 

Propoſal, that he ſhould have a Months time fairly to ſolicit her, at the end of 
which, he that ſh: choſe ſhould marry her, whilſt the unfortunate, refus'd, gif- 
p ogd. himſelf to Travel z he as he had great reaſon, giving me a world of 
T hanks, conſents,, and fits himſelf againſt the time of tryal. 

Love, This was a ſtrange proof of Friendſhip, I confeſs. | 

Sir Phil. *T'was ſo, and done mzerly to ſave his Life, that when refus*d, 
Travel, might eaſe his Sorrows, for 1 confeſs 1 thought my ſelf ſecure, but ſee 
the Miſchief of a Womaw's Nature ; my Friend, that but a Month's ſhort ſpace 
had woo'd her, ſucceeds wh2n leaſt thought, by her free choice, and I who beſt 
deſerv*d, diſgrac'd and ſlightcd, , 

Ze, This was L:vity in Je:d, and you may rail with Reaſon. | 
Sic Ph:!, My FciznJ, Sir 5o/0mon, upoa this, according ts Agrezment, Marries 
her,and has ia PortionSzventy thouſandDuckets,and afterwards 1n return of the 
generous Friendſhip had ſh2w'n him, pablickly declar*d, That, dying without 
Hu, if 1 ſurviv'd, hz would by Will bequeath his Wife and all her Fortune to me. 
Love. A pretty kind of L2gacy. | 

Sir Phil. He being of a weaxly Conſtitutioa, in ſhort time after dyeg at Ham- 
bourgh, as he was taking poſl:ſſi>n of another, Eſtate juſt left him by an Uncle 
there, for ſhe, a young freſh, buxom, ative, Bona Robay- had fo out-done him in 
the buſineſs Conjugal, that th'Soul unable to ſupply the Body, forc'd it ſelf out, * 
to ſeck for reſt elſewhere, | ; 

" Love. Oh, pray let that Bniineſs alone, and come $0. your own. 
- Sir Phil, In ſhort then, the Will was-made as he had promis'd, and I nam'd 
" joynt Executgr with her, as 1 was credibly inform'd by a true Friend, that fince 
unluckily was killd at Sza, who reported too, thar 1 was left Heir tothe other 
Eſtate given by his Uncle, ſo that | being Ignorant of any Witneſs, and without 
poſſeſſion of the Deeds, could never right my ſelf. | 


Love. But, pray what canſe have you e're given the Widow to make ber ſo 
Inveterate ? 


Sir Phil, Why, I gueſs the main and chiefeſt Cauſe is thy ſelf, thou knoweſt 


dear Phabe. | 

Love. Lovewell, if you pleale, in this Habit, Sir. 

Sir Phil. Dear Lovewel!, then, that ever ſince the Widows Jilting me, Pre 
had a ſtrange Antipathy to Marriage, which (not my want of Love) has been the 
cauſe of my noi doing thee the common Juſtice, ia recompenſing that dear Vir- 
gin Treaſure thou gav*ſt up to my Arms. * | 

Love. If T ſhould talk ye of my lictle Boy, now, *twould ſct me a crying 
and you?d but l2vgh at ms. | : s 
Sir Phil. Well, let him alone then to lits Rattle and Bells, and obſerve me : 
this Venial Ship of mine, the Widow, has been told of, and her proud Spirit 
finding wy averſion to wear my Friead's old Boots, I mean, | her ſelf, reſolves 
to balk me of my Executorſhip, and keep the Writings cloſe, tho” the late 
Jewels were by thy Wir, unknown to her, ſurpriz'd, ; 

Love. | think that was fubily enough managd, to ſoap the Meſſenger with 
th Casket, juſt within ſight of tae Lodging, and wheedle him to yours. 

Sir Phil. * Twas a Maſter- piece and if thou canſt but get the' Wri- 
tings t00, — . 6 4 _ | 
, Love. Yeu ſee | have plaid my part well t50, to get my ſelf in this 
into the Family, and Sir Lawrence? favour, with pretending to be a Rel 


habis, 
lon of 
\ her 


— 
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her yon had debanched, who was his Kinſwoman, this looks with a Jacky face : 
W hat fay ye, will ye be good and marry me, if I get what you deſire * 

Sir Phil. Canſt thou doubt-it ? why then we ſhall have enough to make vs 
eaſie, Child. . 

Love, Why then ſmile Fate, whilſt I my wit purſue, 
For ſuch a Fortune, fuch a Husband roo, 
What won'ta Maid in my Condition do ? Exit. 

Sir Phil. Right, but we muſt have two words to the bargaia for all thar, 
Child : *Tis a good natur'd loving Tit, and o* my Conſcience, the wittieſt 
Baggage that ever told a lie tr” excuſe her Lover; her Father was an honelt 
Country Parſon, the Offspring of which Sect, by the way Pve obſerv'd, ſel- 
dom or never fails ta be good ones; and he had fo cloy'd her with muſty Mo- 
rals and lukewarm ſcraps from the old Patriarchs, a Diet fo difagreeable to 
a young Wenches Conſtitution, that ſhe, like a Gudgeon, ſnapt at my firſt 
Bair ; nor was there need of a Hook, the-Creature was ſo greedy : Well, if 
ſhe does trick this Widow, and get the Writings, ſhe will deſerve extreamly 
well of me; but Marrizge is .ſuch an unreaſonable reward for an Eſtate, thar 
'cis like giving a Man means to purchaſe variety of Delicates, and at the 
ſame time, obliging him to chaw upon one Rump of Beef all his life time. 

Enter Daremwell. 

Dare. What, Sir Philip, my eyes dazle ſure, tis impoſlible ! | 

Sir Phil. Hoh! my novle Man of War ! wekome on Shoar, but why impoſ- 
ſible, Friend ? what wonders doſt thou find ? 

Dare. Thee: in this place, the Park, ſo near the Air of Kenſington, and 
yonder place of Ferrour the Widow's Lodgings. | 

Sir Phil, Oh, Sir, your Widow, like a Ship juſt return'd from a Sea fight, 
can do little or no hurt upon a ſecond Attack, {he has ſpent all her Artillery - 
upon the firſt Engagement. | 

Dare. She rails at thee moſt dreadfully, and bluſhes through her Mourning 
when thou art but nam'd, as the Sun does through a Cloud when a Summer 
Shower 1s falling. | | 

Sir Phil. Her Mourning ? why has the Snake then battend in the skin- of her 
Hypocrifie fo long ? and does the demure Peak oppreſs the Forehead ſtill ? the 
Devil's-ia her ; why this is quite contrary to a Widows Policy,ſhe ſhould have 
new waſh'd and furbiſh'd up the premiſes long before this for a new Comer ; 


»when the Bill ſtands too long vpon the door, *tis fign the Tenement's not 


worth Letting. * 
Dare. Ha, ha, ha, I have heard of your Whoring too, Sir, ſhe has told 


us all within yonder. 

Sir Phil. Ay, and would have told thee of her Husband*s Cuckoldom too, as 
well, if ſhe had nota deſign to draw another into the nooſe. 

Draw, Nqa Pox on, this is malice, -ali the World allow her to be virtu- 
OUS. F 

Sir Phil, They allow her to be proud indeed, and conſequently il! natur??, 
and reſcrv'd, Virtue is a rank Cheat in moſt of the Sex, when once a Wo- 
mans Pcide promotes her Chaſtity, her Virtue is the greateſt Vice ſhe has. 

Enter Callow With a Letter, | 


Dare, How now, Lieutenant, hag's got an Anſwer ? 
GC C ailow 


— 
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Callow, Yes, Sir, and a pleaſant Story to tell you that belongs to'r. 

Dare. Speak ſoftly ; another time for that, yonder's your Uncle, 

Callow. Sir Philip, your moſt humble Servant, [Darewell read. 

Sir Phil. So Cozen, I ſee- you're equipp*'d well, your,Commiſſion like your 
Scarf too it's cloſe t'ye, your Sword too of good dimenſion, but I am told 
your heart is looſe in th? hilts, and tho? you wear the King's name in your 
Pocket, you herd with thoſe that hate his Government. 

Callow. -Whol, Uacle? hes the Son of a Whore that told ye ſo, let me 
but know him, and- rot me, Ill make bim eat the Sword you ſpeak of ; nay, 
not only the Sword, but the Hilt, the Knot, the Scabbard, the Chape, the 
Belt, and the Buckles, Broil me. 

Sir Phil. And why that Rakehelly Cant of Rot me, Burn me, Broil me ? 
Art thou afraid thou ſhalt not dye and be damn'd ſoon enough ! 

Callow, Cuſtom, faith Uncle, Cuſtom, beſides I think Rot me, Sink me, 
Burn me, Broil me, &c. are as pretty Tags to a Souldiers diſcourſe, that would be. 
thought a brave Fellow, as odsniggs, and ſincerely, are for a Citizen thar intends 
ro cheat under the notion of the Pious; this is my opinion, Roto Lord, 
*twas coming again. . 

Sir Phil. No, *tis the Scoundrel Company you keep, ſuch as the young Fop 
Lord Brainleſs, then they ſay y*are always'ſtewing at my fat Lady Bumfiddles,and 
ſo great an Admirer of that eternal Mill-clapper, Mrs. La Prpſey, that you pay 
Homags to her very Lap-dog. - | 

Callow, Never rallied her but -once in my life, fink me———twas a coming a- 
gain: *tis true, Pve an honour for my Lady Bumfiddle, becauſe —— 

Sir Phil. Becauſe ſhe?s the beſt Procurer in Town ; huſh, nota word, leſt - 

the Captain /kear us, but look to*'r, for tho? as My Kinſman, I would not 
willingly fes thee hang'd. 

Cal/aw./1 humbly thank ye, Uncle. | 

Sir Phil. Yet, Sir, I'de cut your Throat, to ſave your Credit. 

Callow. Wou'd ye fo, Sir, I ſhould not thank. ye very much for that tho, 
Rot me,——-— ©Q Lord, there *cwas out. 

Sir Phi/. Well, my dear Captain, I can find by the fold of that Paper, the 
Shoar is like to engage thee ſometime here, and therefore thou haſt the more 
leaſure to tell me, what News abroad, how ſtands our Publick Affairs, bravely. 
hah * 

Dare, As heart can wiſh, friend, the Twr7k will get no more ground in Zux- ; 
gary, the French King no more in Flanders, the Sweed will get nothing by his 

| Neutrality, the riſh and Scotch make no moreRebellion ; the Engliſh Fleet will 
- more ſtand out in Aftion, nor the French Victual themſelves again with our 
utton. 

Sir Phil. Spoke like a true Engliſh heart of Oake, gad I ſee ſucceſs in thy 
very _ Pm ſure we ſhall beat *em ; but who are theſe coming down the walk 

onder | 
: Dare. One of *em is Sir Lawrence Limber, I'm ſure 1 know the Old Scoundrel 
by his Chollerick motion. | 

- Callow. And *tother his Nephew, newly come from ZHambourgh, his Name 
they tell me is 44yn beer van Grin, and rot me, *tis very well apply'd, for he. 
does nothing but grin and make faces all the while he's talking, they ſay he's 
| KEN | | SON 
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' Son to © great Senator there, but he's a Blockhead for all that, ſink me. 
Sir Phil, 1 muſt play the Bucket with him, and vaniſh when he appears, 
there's reaſon for't Adiev, Friend, thou ſhalt know more another 
os og LExit Sir Phil, 


- time. | 
-”. Enter Sir Lawrence, «nd Van Grinn. | | 
'Van Gritn, And ſo Uncle, as I was telling ye, .ha, ha, ha, ha, Nis a 
' very good jeſt faith, the Widow, the Widow, ha, ha, ha, pray mind me Uncle, 
after I had ſhew'd her the Writings, which ſhe had ſuch a plaguy mind you muſt 
know to keep from this Sir Phi/ip, what does ſhe do, ha, ha, ha, ha, *cis a very 
good jeſt faith, what does ſhe do Uncle, but brings me down into the Parlor. 
Sir Lawr. Well, what then- where's the jeſt of that ? [Peewrſbly. 
Var Grinn. Why Pll tell ye, ha, ha, ha, if yow'll have but patience, tis a 
. very good jeſt faith, taking me there into a Corner, after I had bruſh'd her 
o're the Lips with a Flemiſh buſs or ſo, ha, ha, ha, — Sir, ſays ſhe, with-a 
low Courteſie, you're welcome to England, d*ye mind me, Uncle ? ha, ha, ha, tis 


a very good jelt, faith, ; 
Sir Zawr. *Oons let's hear it, *tis very long a coming, prithee let's hear 


' this jeſt. - | 
Van Grinn. Why preſently, Lord what haſte yowre in, *dsfiſh d*ye think a jeſt 
like an Old Man's Marriage, is done without Conſideration ; ha, ha, ha, there 
I was with the Old Scoundrel ſharp, faith and croth. —_ 
Sir Lawr, Oh Pox, nay if you expect Pll ſtay for't *cill the Sun fets, good buy 
t'ye, your Servant Captain Darewel. 


Dare. Sir Lawrence { am yours. ; 
Van Grim, Why here *tis then, come the Captain ſhall hear too, ha, ha, ha, 


ha, *tisa very good ont faith, I muſt deſire ye, Sir, ſays ſhe, . to conveigh the 
Writings, d'ye mind me Wncle? to Mr. -Spiatters my Husband's Councellor, to 
ſuperviſe them, ha, ha, ha, for ſays ſhe (mind me) Uncle, you that were em- 
ploy'd. by my Husband,,, are moſt fit to, be intruſted by me your humble 
Servant. 3 " - Z - | | 

Sir Lawr. A Plague, and what of all this, thejeſt, the jeſt Man ! 

Van Grinn, The jeſt, Why Pve adeſign to marry her, ye old Skellum, (Old 
Gent. 1 mean) and to ſave me the trouble of Courting, ſhe meets me half way, 
and, tho? a Widow, truſts me with her Writings, ha, ha, ha, ha, is not that a 


plaguey fign, faith and troth ? | 
” Sir Lawr. Not of a jeſt, by the Parliament, tho? I kave been waiting an - 


hour for?t. 5 
Van Grin. Of her Love, man, there's the jeſt, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Lawr, Ah! the Low-Connry Fogs choak thee for a dull Rogue, lovethee, 

hark'e—— ſhe neither loves thee one jot, nor is there any jeſt int at all, by the 


Parliament. _: : | 
Van Grinn. No jeſt that's a good one, faith, ha, ba, ba, what fay you Cap- 


tain, no jeſt ? : | ; 
Dare. 1.amexpetting, Sir, I have ſet my face this half hour. _ | 
Van Grinn, Expecting, the jeſt is flown $0 Pernaſſus top by this time, ha, ha, 
ha; pray Sir, what's your Opinion ? [To Callow. 
Callow. I have not ſeen the glimps of a Jeſt to day, Rot me. 
Sir Lawr. Unleſs grinning, gaping, and making of Sarrazen-faces _ a Jeſt, 
| G4 - antall, 


[6] 
Captain will you believe me, I ſwear by the Parliament, you know mv Oath 
whcn Pm ſerious, but that I knew his Father who was my Brother, 1 ſhould be- 
lieve that his Mother was intimate with ſome Baboon, and he were the effect of 
her unvatural Conception. | 
Darew. A merry Man, Sir Lawrence, I ſeehe's always in humour. | G 
Sir Law. Merry, a pox on him, he is not merry neither , *tis-true, one would 
think that when a Man laughs he ſhould be merry, but 'tis otherwiſe with him, 
for this Fool ſhall grin at any thing,. and as much when he is CudgePd, as 
when he is Complemented the leaſt trifle will do it, as for Example 
now. [ Pulls off bis Peruke, puts on Speftacles, and ſhakes bis head. 
Fan Grinn, Ha, ha, ha, ha very good jc{t | faith, Captain, look vpon 
my Uncle*s bald pate there, and the Spectacles, ah poor Nuncle, halloo, halloo, 
halloo, there weat the Hair away, ha, ha, ha. "pp 
Darew, Ah the Devil take thee, what a Damn*d pun the Rogue has found out? 
Callow, Broil me, the Old fellow looks very Comically, but 1 wowc laugh, 
becauſe he has a Rich young fool to his Daughter, that Pve a D-ſign upon. 
Lan Grins, Ha, ha, ha, ha. —— [Gimerkima Part, 
Sir Law. Dye ſee Captain, a ſenceleſs Rogue, C?ye mind him, an ignorant 
Puppy, to ſtand grinning all this while at the Honourable Emblem of Age and 
Experience—and :o &dare to be ſaucy with me too, Pve no more patience, I'll 
Cudgel him, LDarewell interpoſes, 
Captain ſtand by a little, and you ſhall ſee me break three of his Ribs, Þl1 doc, 
by the Parliament, Pm ſerious. 
Darew, Oh, you muſt not ſtrike here, Sir Lawrence,*tis too near the Court, and 
will look like ill manners. | 
Sir Law, ?Odsſo, y*are in the right, troth Captain, I have been a Courtier this 
Fifty years, and never wag'd my Finger out of order yet, but Pl] manage you 
another way, friend—— You get a Widow with that Flanderkia Owls Phiz ? 
No fool, my two Sons come to Town to day from Shrewsbury, Bias and Solon, 
Bias can tickle up a Widow as ſhe ought, he ſhall have her Pm reſold owt, 
by the Parliament he ſhall, I'm ſerious. p R 
Darew, Now by this Oath of his can't I perceive whether this Old Sarab-be 
for Monarchy, or the Comonwealth. 
Callow. Oh broil him, for Monarchy without doubt, yon heard him ſay he 
has teen an Old Courtier. 
Darew. That | had forgot, indeed. | 
Van Grinn. Ha, ha, ha——So Uncle, you ſay your Son Bzas ſhall carry the 
Widow, avery good jeſt faith, but that's as ſhe and 1 ſhall agree Uncle; the 
Widow has already ſome fecling knowledge of my parts, ſhe has Uncle, ha, ha, 
ha, good agen, ſhe knows what's what Uncle——the difference between a 
ſtrong portly able Fellow fit for Service, ha, hz, ha; and a weakly Conſumptive 
Puny Shrimp, fit for nothing but to make Sauce of, ha, ha, ha, ha; ſo that if 
Bias is not tor her turn Uncle, I hope another may that's better lik*'d, tho? 
Bias were as wiſe as his Nameſake, the Philoſopher of ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Sir Law. DyYyeſee, Captain, he?; at it ſtill, on my Conſcience the Rogue will 
grin if he was at the Reſurrection. ; 
Entcy Lovewell. . | 
Per:w., Oh no, the-Fatigue of Dcoms-day will meke him ſerious, 1 warrant ye. 
F h | Sir Law, 


Co 


'Sir Law. How now Lovencl!, who would you ſpeak with ? | 

Love. Sir I come to tell ye that the two young Gentlemen your Sons are ar- 
riv'd, and being inform'd by me that you were walk'd into the Park, are com- 
ing yonder to meet ye. | 

Sir Law, Are they come, that's well, now Captain pray obſerve my Son 
Solon, my Son Bias is the Elder, *cis true, a pretty brisk Blade, but my Son Solor 
has a head fit for a Stateſman, follid, follid, Soles a prodigious Fellow, 

Darew. Theres lome wonderful vertue in this Soloz ſure. 

Callow, Ill hold any man a Dutch Ducket he's a Coxcomb, fink me, 

Sir Law. Now Buttile look: to jour ſelf, heres one coming will quickly put 
your Noſe out of . joynt with the Widow I warraat ye C10 Van Grinn. 

Van Grinn. What, while ſhe truſts me with her Writings, thar's a very good 
jeſt faith, ha, ha, ha. 

Love, Truſt him with the Writings, that's well, this was a lucky diſcovery, 
and Ill manage it accordingly, you ſhall have more Waiters than you expett, - 
tmy jolly Flanderkin, - - [Afiae. 
But no more of this at preſeat, here comes the other brace of Boobies. 

CEnter Solon, and Bias with a Patch ons face, they ask, Bleſſing. 

Sir Law. Bleſs ye, bleſs ye, y*are welcome to Town, but what's the matter 
Son Bias ? What alles your Face ? 
Darew. Has the Gentleman. bin-in ſome Quarrel ? | 

Bias, That's no matter, let it be as .it will, ſome body ſhall find he has more 
than no body to deal with, my Brother Solon, can tell you more,. a Jeſt is but a 
Jeſt, and every Body is free in the King's High-way, and if I did kiſs her, *twas 
+ No more than ſhe deſery'd, and every Gentleman might do, my Brother Solon 
can tell you more. 
 PanGrinn. A very good Jeſt faith; ſee how Solon looks, ha, ha, ha, Dam him, 

F knew he muſt be a Coxcomb. | 

Sir. Law. What have you been ina Scuffle, ſince you came to Town? how came 
your Brother's head broke, Solor ? | | 

Solon, Why, truly Father, my Brother Bias was, as one may ſay, ſomewhat 
ſaucy with a Centry that belong'd to that great Houſe yonder. 

Sir Law. *Slife the Court, my heart trembles within me, well, go on, 
ha, ha, ha, ha. © 

Solon. T here came by a young. Woman, you muſt know, with a Basket of. 
Straw-berrics, a fring?d lac'd cocking, topping, rowzy,frowzy young Woman,as 
a Man may ſay, and as | told you before, with a Basket of Straw-berries. * 

Van Grinn. Ha, ha, ha, —I'll put ia and interrupt 6im, fo Couſin Solon, and 
what then——a very good Jelit faith, as a Man may ſay. 

Solon, Why, if ye are my Cavſin, that may be, but1 did not indeed te!l my 
Taleto you, Pa talking to my Father, as a Man may ſay. 

Bias. You need not be fo curious in the matter, let things go as they will, cis 
but a head broke, and I've had as much at Cuggels a hundred times before now, 
why what a-do's here, my brother Solon can tell you more. 

Darew, ?Sdeach, theſe brace of Fools, are more nauſeous than ?rother, I'm ſick. 
of *tm alregy: 2 

Sir Law. Heart and Lungs, why doſt not go on Selor?Pam afraid,Captain, the 
raſh Boy, has affronted ſome Quality or other about the Court, which, by the Par- 
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liament, I would not he ſhould for a thouſand Pound, I'me ſerious; | 

Solon. In ſhort, then, my Brother Bias would have gone into that great Houſe 
with his Boots on, at which the Centry ſfops him, at which the young Woman 
laughs, de'e lavgh, ſays Bias, Ple buſs ye for that iPfackins. | 

Sir Law. Mettle to the back, Captain, juſt ſo was I my ſelf, in my young days, 
juſt ſo in troth. EY | 

Solon, So Bias buſs*d her wheiher ſhe would or no, and 1 vew, and ſwear, 1 
had a huge mind to be at her my ſelf, for 'twas a curious fine Woman, and had 
the ſofteſt, whiteſt Neck, as a Man may fay. | 

Van Grinn, Why, weil ſaid Solor, gramercy Solon, Solon's a plaguy Dog at a 
Wench, 1 warrant him, ba, ha. 

Bias. Nay, ſhe need not have ſ{quauld and ſqueak'd at that rate, as if ſhe ha 
been Raviſh'd, *swas no ſuch ſtrange matter to her, for 1 heard *twas but a Cham- 
ber-maid, 'after all. | 

Sir Law. Gad I'm glad of that however, as 1 hope to be ſav'd, Captain, 1 
was afraid it might have bin one of\the Maids of Honour, and then my Son had 
bin ruin'd for ever, he had, by the Parliament, now Pm ſerious. 

Callow, This Sottiſh old Fellow, 1s as great a Dunce as his Sons, Rot me. 

Sir Law. And fo in ſhort, Bias ruffled the Woman, and the Centry broke 
his head for't. : | 

Solan. You have hititin troth, Father, asa man may ſay. | | 

Van Grinn. The Centry hit ir, you mean, Solon, a very good jeft again, faith, 


there are your wits, Nuncle, ha, ha, ha, ha. - [ Aſide to him, 


Sir Law. Now is that grinning Dog in his Kingdom. 
Re-enter Lovewel). | 
Love. Sir, if you are not too buſie, 1 ſhould deliver a Meſſage to you; 


Van Grin, From whom, Sweet-heart ? 


Love. The Widow, . Sir. [Exit Lovewell. 


FanGrin, The Widow, huſh, Pl! follow thee immediately ; ſhe has ſome new 
fondneſs to ſhew me, Pll be hang'd elſe, ha, ha, ha, ha, a very good jeſt faith— 
Good buoy Nunele, my Noſe will be damnably bor'd, 1 ſee, my Couſin Bias muſt 
carry the Widow, and So/or has a head fit for a Stateſman, ha, ha, ha, ha 
Sollid, Sollid. | | 

Sir Law. Ah, would thou wer't hang'd that thou CEx:t Van Grin. 


Might ſt grin to ſome purpoſe, by the Parliament. | 
Solon. ?Od, if I had thought he mock*d me, I would have had. a pluck with 


him, i tel] him, that there ſhould have been more marks in his Face than his Noſe, 
I tell him but ſo. | | 

Bias. My Brother Solon and 1 would have ſhewn him ſome of Shrewsbury. Play, 
Pfaith, for all my Head's broxe. 

Sir Law, Well, not too much of that, good Bias, nor to no more of your 
Court Salutations, d'ye hear, — Is no ſign of good Breeding, this is only heat 
of Blood, Captain, the working of the Animal Spirits; Youth, Youth, the Boys 
have known no $0rrow: A 

Darew. No faith, nor Joy neither, their Dolts are too Inſenſible } ?dsdeath, 
what a blind old Sor is this ! ; . 

Sir Law. ?Troth, Cantain, Ive a great Care upon me, to know how to diſ- 
poſe of theſe Boys; this 5ias is a Lewd, Miſchievous, Young Dog, 1 deſign him 
for an Office. - Callow. 


P! 


If 


| [9] 
Callow. Sot, Raſcal, Damn him, what Qoes the Fellow mean ? 
| Sir Lawr, T*other there ſhall be a Lawyer, becauſe of his inſtrufting Face, 
hell be a Prodigious Fellow, for look ye, Captain, if you mind it, his face will 
b:come a Serjeants Quoif extreamly, he'll certainly bea Prodigious Fellow, 
Darew. A Prodigious Fellow, indeed Oh the inſufferable blindneſs of 
a dull Father. 
Sir Lawr, And as for Wives, I have ?em ready for *em, My Son Bras ſhall 
have the Widow, and my Son Soloz her Siſter, both ſwinging Fortunes, by the 
Parliament. | 
Darew. *Dgdeath, what ſays he, her Siſter my Miſtreſs, by this light, 
Sir Lawr, They're now at home with my Siſter Bumfiddle : Pll go watch 
her coming out, for I'm reſolv*d to propoſe it to night ; and ſo my noble Cap- 
tain, Farewell, 
Darew, Bold, hold, Sir Lawrence, a word with you firſt. 
Sir Lawr, Not for a thouſand Pound, Sir, it comes into my head that this is 
the lucky minute. Come Bzas, farewell Captain, come along Solon, come. 
| LExennt Sir Lawrence, and Sons, 
Catlow, Well, if ever I had ſo much Patience ſince I was born, boil me ; 
why there are not four ſuch Fools again within the four Seas; fink me; and 1 
hope the Daughter is as bad. | 
Darew. I'm glad the old Coxcomb has told me his defign upon the Widew?s 
Siſter, 111 prevent his Sons folly there, PW warrant him; this Letter from 
her I hope is more favourable than the reſt, how canvſt thou to get it, ſhe was 
in-a very good humour ſure ? 
Callow. Why, my Intimacy in the Family made her Employ me, I believe; be- 
ſides knowing that 1 was comlhg to ye ; but as to her humour, ſhe*s no Change- 


ling, *ewas juſt at the old rate. 
Darew. W hat freakiſh, freakiſh ! come, before 1 read her Billet-doux, pri- 


thee tell me, what did ſhe ſay of me ? 
Callow, W hy ſhe ſaid you were an Aſs, —— Devil take me. 


Darew, 1 thank her : well, go on. 

Callow. She ſays ſhe believes ye to be one of thoſe freſh-water Captains, that 
was ſo. purpoſely blind that you would not ſee the French Fleet, when they were 
out, for fear of fighting, but {till laid excuſe upon a great Fog. 

Darew, Admirable ! ha, ha, ha 

Callow. She ſays ſhe} never believe ye Valiant, till you get a wooden Leg, 
nor can ever love ye, till you do one thing for her. 

Darew. What*%sthat, prithee ? | 

Callow, Hang your ſelf : Rot me, 1 thought ſhe was mad : the reſt of her 
pretty humour you'l find in the Letter. 

Darew. And without doubt, as good a Comedy as this is a Prologue : Wel), 
'I'l go and read it at my better leiſure, and afterwards viſit and teaze her as 
I ſee occaſion. | 

Mild eaſfie Love ſhould never be abus'd, 
But your mad Miſtreſs muſt be madly us'd. [Exennt. 


ACT 


[ww] | 
ACT. II. SCENE I. 


[Enter Lady Subtle dreſs'd in Mourning, Berenice aud Comode] 


' L. Subtle, FS my Lady gone, Siſter ? | 
Beren, Gone,what before ſhe has her Mornings draught, before 
her thirſt is quenci”d with onequart Glaſs, and the quick motioa of her tongue 
has dry*d her up for another; gone, ſaid ye! no, no, ihe muſt have two Bumpers 
more, and a Dianer beforefſhe goes, Dll ſecure ye. 

Comode, She's b:low in the Farlour, Madam, reaching Sir Lawrences Daughter 

to keep out her Toes, and ſome new Rules of behaviour. 
__ L. Szbtle, Fogh thar's a nauſeous Creature .too,, and indeed fit to learn of no 
body but her, for ſhe has too little tongue, and the tother coo much z ſhe liſps 
and flebbers out her words like a perfect Changcling, and the t?other, with a 
voice like a Trump- Marine, is ever bawling in your ears, and running over all 
the Intreagues of Town and Country, . without ever breathing berween. 

Beren. She's Tutoring the two Sons I belizve too, I hear they are come. 

Comoae. Yes to your Sorrows you'l be throng?d with Suitors now, 

L. S#btle. If either of ?em ſpeaks of Love to me, I'll break his head, 1 hate 
both them, and all Mankind. | | 

Beren. Sir Philip too, Sllter, 'cemedon't lye. er AE ; 

L. S«btle. Would thou wert hang?d for nzming him, that Villain above all the 
reſt has the aſcendant, and with my late poor ſne«king fool thar's dead,itili Plot- 
ted to affront me, but ll throw off this nauſeous Bl:ck to morrow g ſhake off the 
Widow, and appear wy {elf gay, frolickſome, U'a ſure Pve Youth enough,, 
and Beauty, or my Glaſs deceives me, what a ſhame ?cis that Cuſtom ſhould 
make us ſuch Hypocrites to wear this filthy Dreſs,as a reſpect to a dull lazy drone 
of a Husband we wiſh would break his neck the next day after our Marriage. 

Berenice, W hy. well ſaid, Widow, but is this Conſequent to that wringing of 
hands, that ſtorm of ſighs, and flood of tears that came from you 
when firſt you heard the News of the good Man's departure to bis long hame ? 
are thele two humours ſuitable ? | - 

L. Subtle, Thoſe tears were ſuitable to that time, Fool; tears are as natural 
then, zs a ſmile is toa Lover when we receive a Preſent, or Flattery to a great 
Stateſman, from cne that deſigns to beg a Place of him, | 

Beren, And they were ſhed Þ ll ſay that for *em in abundance,ſorrow came 
flowing down in puriing ſtreams, and Chriſtal Rivulets, as the Poets have it, 

and the Handkerchief was fo wet————— p | 

L. Subtle. Reaſon good, Changling,l had an Union ty?d up in the Corner one. 

Comode, Does your Ladyſhip never intend to think more of Sir P/:lip then, 
Pye heard you ſay You did love him once? ; 

L. S#btle, Ay, and bate him the more fort now, iatolleroble wretch, in the 
midſt of his Intrigue wich me | diicover?d the Villain had another that was with 


Child by him, upon which ina mad fit.l married this dull Sir Solomor, who was juſt 


- dying for me; yet good nature returning afrerwards to this ungratefol Freewar,[ 
was contented my Fortune ſhould be ſertled-up5n him after the Fool my Ruſs 
band's death, provided he behaved himfeif weli co mz, but of: contrary, he 
iniolently 
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. infolently diſdains it, profeſſes himſelf a Marriage- Hater, and poorly imagines - - 


his Wit ſhall get the Writings and Eſtate in ſpight of me, but I think | have 


balk*d him now, for ve jvdit now ſent %em by Sir Lawrence's Nephew to my 


Husband's Councel here in Town, who is my Creature, to find a flaw in %m, 
Beren, What, right or wrong, that's a rare Councellor indeed — 
L. S#btle. Oh prithee mind tying thy Stockings up ſtraight, and leave me to _ 
the management of my own affair z a Widow knows as well what to do with | 
her Writings, aiter her Husdand's Dzath, as thou doſt with a troubieſorme 


' Maidenhead before thou art Married ; and prithee, now [ think on*s, what is 


become of thy Sea-Lover, the- Captain hab, haſt thou ſunk him yet ? 

Beren. No he lies at Anchor {till, and expects daily when he ſhall Grapple me, 
bat I can't leave tiny old freakiſh humour for the heart of me, 1 uſe him like a 
dog ſometimes, 1 can't help ir faith, ?cis in my Nature. Fes 

Comode. She makes a theer Fool of him, ſoft, kind, and eaffe—— as if ſhe would 
invite him to B:d to her this minute, aad the next cocks up her neofe, frowns, 
calls him names, and will no more kaow him, than a new made Judge wiil a 
Country. Attorny, that has formerly treated him at the Nize-pence Ordi- 
nary. | | 
f <p A Man looks fo like a fool when he makes Love —— that 1 cat for 
my Soul keep in one humour, and yer I like the honeſt bluzt Dog well enough, 
if | would let one of the two-leg'd Bears rub their briſles upon my face, it 
ſhould rather be kim, than a Milkſop flaſhy Beau at*any time. 

' -L. Subtle, Oh here's my Lady and the young Dowdy, now if there be any 

Intrigues or Matches ſtirring about the Town, we ſhall have %*m, Pm 

{ure | ES 1s. [ Sits down at the Toilet. 
| Enter Laay Bumfiddle, and Margery. E 2a 

L. Bum. Widow, I heartily beg thy Pardon for being ſo long from thee, I 


| have bcen tormenting my ſelf this hour belovy in the Parlour, with this aukward 


fool my Niece here, hark thee in thy ear. [Sits own. 
1 labour ia vain, as I'm a Proteſtant, 1 ſhall never bring her to any thing, | 


*have been ſwinging her this half hour in an lron ſwing below, to make the 
Changling he!4 vp her head. | 


[,. S«btle. Shes very flippant vvith my Siſter yonder, you ſee. - 

L. 34m. Flippant, Lord help her, as Pm a Proteſtane, Child fhe can" ſpeak . 
one word of tence in a forenoon ; flippant, ſhame on her, ſhe mckes me di- 
ſracted ; ſhe can make ſhift *ris true to ask for her Porridge or W ater-gruel in & 


- morning, but if a Man do but ſpzak to her, or touch her, then ſhe's preſently 


at her——Ler me alone, qvill ye ? piſh, what aileth the Man ? fough, can't ye' 
be quiet ? Aunt, Aunt, the Man ſqueeſeth me, and the like; and then makes 
more ugly taces than. a Monky that has burat his mouth with hot Cheſauts 5 
and yet the ſenceleſs Jade is turn'd of Eighteen too, Mimicks Margery in 
An Age wnen, to my knowledge, Tae and At;ons. 
If he-have not cr Womanly apprehenſioas about her, ſhe will never have %em, 
as Pm a Proteſtant. 


L. S»bile, She has a very good Tutor. of your Lad5thip, I wonder ſhe does 
not Learn, | 


L. 3am. Learn, why the thing has no Soul in*t, Child , you may ſooner teach 
an 7riſh Man the Art of Poetry, as Pm a Proteſtant. [ To Berznice. 
| D 
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ſpleen upon my Niece there ? | | 

Beren. Quite contrary, Madam, for we have been railing at your Ladyſhip ; 
ſhe ſays, lalt night at play, you would make her let a Gentleman tye on her 
Garter, tho? ſh: always wears *em above her Knee. 

L. Bum, *Dslife, we were all at Queſtions and Commands, and he muſt tye 
on the Garter if the King Commands, tho? *zwere above her Waſte, ?tis the 
Authority of the Play, and the Changiling knows it well enough, 

L. Subt. I find my Lady has been very obedient in her young days. . 

Marg. Well, well, 1 won't let him tho?, I woa'e, and I care not a farthing 
Whether ever | play again or no, for if ever he comes to*touth my Legs, 1'l give 
him a good dowth o'th* Chops, let the King thay what he will, he thaw touch 
my Legs. | £. 

L. Bum. Thant touth your Legs, —ah Maukin, thy Husband that is to be, 
is like to have a fine time with thee, but indeed 'twould be no great fatisfzQion 
to him, for they are both Crooked. | 


Beren, Hark'e, tell her, her own are the wrong end upward, ſhe has had 


'neither Ancle nor Calf this ſeven Yeats. | 

Marg. O Lord, Pve a good mind 1 vow and thwear, but that Pm afraid ſhe't} 
plague me with ſome thmucty Jeſt or other, for ſhe hath*em at her Fingers ends, 
and, 1 vow, makes me bluſh ſometimes ewenty times a day. — 

L. Bam. Waoat, ſheis grumbling at me, I warrant, ſenſeleſs Brute, bzcavſe 1 
indeavour to inform her Stupidity, and make her fit. | 

Beren. For the Converſation of the Bearux Eſprits, Madam,——— 

L. Bum. For the buſineſs of this World, Child, ſhe ſhould not be afraid of a 
Man if I had the ordering her ; ?dslife, when I was of her years, no Man durſt 
put a thing to me, but'ſnap I had him in a moment; I came upon him Sowſe, 


with twenty Jeſts one after another, and afterwards made him look fo like a 


ol. © =. | 
TL. Sabt. Your Ladyſhips Wit was equal to your bulk, Madam, and tis no 
wonder the Men were. worſted, for a great Fellow durſt no more ſtand the ſeve- 
Tity of your Jeſt, than a little Fellow your Fiſt, for the one was ſure to be out- 
rallied, and the t2other to be knock'd down. | | | 
L. Bum, Nature inde-d took care not to ſtint me in my Dimehſions z nor was 1 
backwards in letting the Men know her benefits, as this Fool is here. 
Aarg, Well, well, I care nor, the Men than*c touth me, Pa retholv'd, 1 canr 
abide *em; i'll l:t ne're a man in Erg/and touth me, but Mr. Thummin our Par- 


hy thon. 


Quean ſhall {it &75n the Par ſon's Lap two hours together, and you know ſome of 


thoſe arz Plaguy Fellows, for all their demure looks, if ſhe were my Daughter, |]. 


I had as lieve rruft her with 2 Dragoon as a Parſon, as Pma Proteſtant. 

Aarg. Pugh, thay what you will, I love him for all that, for he teaches me 
Quethions and Reſponthes, and when | was 2 little Girl he taught me Morning 
and Night my Catechize, like a good Man as he is. 

Beren. Ay Child, and now thou art a great Girl, he will teach thee the Matri- 
mony, if thou wilt, 1 warrant him, the good Man wow give over his Devotion, 
if he fiads thou art worth any thing. | 

L. Bun, 


So my little Quinteſence of Converſation, —what, you are diverting your F. 


L. Bum, The Parſon, dye hear her, Madam, for Ml her Skittiſhneſs, this Coy | 
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© "L. Bum, Come,pritheelet's leaveher to her Chalk and Oatmeal, [Exit Margery; 
® for that all theſe skittiſh things come to, with Lips as green as a Leek, and a 
Face as if it were cut out of a Turnip; and 1:v's talk of things more ſolid ; Pri. 


thee, Widow what haſt got for Dinner ? hah. ; 

L. S«bt. Pigeons, I think, my Lady, and ſomethiag elſe. : 

Beren, Oh, now ſhe's got into her Kingdom, to hear her talk all this while, 
and nothing of Eating, Drinking, nor Iatreague, has me wonder, [ Aſede, 
L. Zum. Pigeons, Pox, that's pidlipg, melancholly ful. hait any Veniton, 
Child ? : NE 

L. Subt. Veniſon, Madam, yes, 1 believe there is. | 

L. Bam. Prithee, what piece, doſt know, a Haunch ? hah.—— 

L. Sabre, 1 ſwear, Madam, I can't tell thar, Vil ſend to my Cook and know, 
if you pleaſe ; Comode, go to the Cook, and ask him. ; 

L. Bum. Do, dear Mrs Comoge, only for a fancy ; for you muſt-know, I dreamt 
of a Havnch laſt Night, and Mrs. Comode, with your Ladies leave, fill my Glaſs 
that I ugd todrink her Ladyfhip's health in,' and bring it with ye. 

Beren. So, now will ſhe get balf drunk, and thea if we ſcape being deaf, we 
are happy. | 

L. Bum. Widow Ive got a Husband for thee, Child, I have been Contriving-- 

L. Subt, Oh, Madam, | beg your Ladiſhips pardon, Fil not marry. 

L. Bum. Nay, *tis neither to Sir Lawrence's Nephew nor his Son, tho? I know 
he has a deſign upon thee for the laſt, but a Young, Brisk, Rich, Active, Hand- 
ſome, ——odslife, and what's better than all, a Fool too, a rare Boy for a 


Widow. 


twenty Years. : | 
L. Bum. Within three, I think Child——why, I make moſt of *em my ſelf, 


I get five hundred pound a Year by it; nay, whether they marry or no, if I.can out 


- | get?em together, cis the ſame thing. 


- Beren, Truly then a Bawd and your Ladyihip are not-much unlike. the ſame 
thing, in my Opinion, ns , [Afice. 

L. Bum. I have obſerv'd, Widow, that no Intrigue that 1 have not had a 
hand in, has proſpered lately; My poor Lord Spizdle, I hear, made an Effort 
laſt vveek upon Mis Gamboll, an Heireſs at Greenwich, but 1 not being inthe Plot, 
my Lord toſt her : then Sir Fob! Limber, a great Sportſman of the North, would 
fain have ſhot the Widow Wagbam flying, but he gave falſe Fire without me ; 
my Brother here, too, for Pm no reſpeCter of Perſons, intends to fix his Son 


L. Subr. Why then I find your Ladyſhip has a right and title to diſpoſe of -me, 


| whether I vvill or no. : 
— L, Bum, Moſt Certainly, Child. 


Beren, Pray, Madam, will your Ladyſhip give me leave to blow my Noſe, for 


1 find I have nothing at my own command ? 
L. Bum. Oh, that you may, Witty Mrs. Berenice, freely : 

Thank'e, good Mrs, Comode, —— _. [ Emter Comode with a preat Glaſs full. 

yvell, Ill take a time todo ſome good turn for thee too, e*relong, I will, as 


Pm a Proteſtant; Pve an old:Gentleman-Uſher in my Eye for thee, —— 
| | D 2 - Comode. 


Bias upon thee, Widow, and his Darling Solo» upon Mrs, Berenice there, but not 
4 conſulting me, it ſhan's do, as I*m a Proteſtant. | 


Beren. 1 warrant your Ladyſhip knows all the Matches have been made this 


- 


| pany? 
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Comode. "Thank your Ladyſhip ; *tis a Hatinch, Madam, and Colliflowers: PF 
EL. Bum. It is, that's well; here, Widow, here's a health to thy merry * 


Thought. | CDranks. 


L: Subt. What does ſhe mean ? 

Beren. To be drunk, if ſhe ſwallows all that, or the DeviPs in her. | 
£. Bum. Deliver me, what's this ?f— Egad; [makes Faces and ſpits.] 
Mrs. Comode, prithee what haſt thou given me here ? Egad. — 
Comode, Lambeth-Ale, Madam. On 

LL. Bnm. Lambeth Ale, what a plague came into thy Head to give me Lam- 
beth-Ale ? | 

Comode, *Tis freſh and good, Madam. . TO 
L. Bum, To give one the Grip:s, — Eg3d, freſh and good, ſaid ſhe; Pud- 
Cle for Frogs, as Pm a Proteſtaur,—— go prithee, fill ir me with Sherry, Su- 
gar and Nutmeg, according to the ancient, landable Cuftom, Fool. 

L. Subt, Ha, ha, hs, this Lanbeth-Ale has mortify*sd her firargely; go get my 
Lady ſome Sherry, you know what ſhe dricks well enough. | 

Beren, If you are given to miſtakes thus, Mrs. Comode, you may whiſtle for 
your Gentleman-Uſher, [11 tell ye that. | 

L. Bum. Prithee ſtand out of the way, and with my Ladics leave, Pl} go and 
order it my ſelf, | 

L. Subr. This Baggage has hinder*d us of all our News. F{ Ex. L. Bumfidle. 

Beren. Oh, no, when ſhe has drunk ber Bumper we ſhall bave it wich Intereſt, 


* 


_ and Siſter, 1 ſee you are like to have more Gueſts, for thiri?s two Chairs juſt 


Low come in. | | 

Comoae, One of *em carries my young Lord Brainleſs, Pm ſure, for I ſaw his 
Pzge. | 

Seron, Egad, I ſhall eat no Dinner then : Prithee Siſter, why doſt let that 
lewd, nauſeous, ſilly Boy: viſit thee, tis as bad as a Lampoon to be in's Com- 


L. Subt. *Dslife, there's no ayoiding him, he will viſit every body, nor is e- 


- very Houſe ſufficient, but like a Fly he?ll be buziag in every Corner ont. 


Beren, Juſt as he uſes the Play-houſe, from the Box, whip he's in the Pir, 
from the Pit, hop he's in the Gallerey, from thence, hey paſs between the Scent, 
in a ronment, where I have-ſeen him ſpoil many a Comedy, by bavlking the 
Actors entrance, for when 1 have eagerly expected ſome Buftoon to divert, the 
firſt :anſeous apprarance has been my Lord. © | FEET 

Cox:ode. Oh, now | ſeewho's th? Yother Chair, *cis Mrs. La Ppſcy, Madam. 

L. Subt. And ter Lapdog then, Pm fure, why we ſhall. have rare Diverſion, 
we nced ſee no Play to day, the beſt Comedy will be acted here, however PI 
avold her as long as | can; but methinks, Siſtcr, is fit you ſhovld go and.en- 
rertain my Lord. hs ; I 

Beren. Notl, ll have none of your Lords, eſpecially ſuch as he is; yout | 
Lord is a Lezden Shilling to me, as the Plain-Dealer ſays. ——- CExeunt,. 

Enter Lord Brainleſs, and La Pupſey, with ber Lapdog, Page waiting, 
L. Brain. Bey, where are all my Ladies People, here? the Family,methinke, are 


E . _IENEN . " - I 
' ſtrangely careleſs, — this would be a mortal Crime in France now, we ne re 


viſit there, but you finda Footman at the bottom of every-pair of Stairs, and 
2 Pape ig every Room. | | 
"y , L. Pupſey, 
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_ ly humour ir, 


ws Z Pupfey. Your Lordſhip is the Original of all good breeding, your bel ayr-- 
| is jiacomparable, and your Addreſs has ſomething in it ſo ſoverdignty grace- © 227 


ful, thar it ſurprizes extreamly; the Cadance of your ſpeech too is ſofs and 


ſymphonical, bur above all, your Lordſhip's dreſs is always ſo 4 Droite Novelle 


& apropos, that as you are the delight of the Beax Afonde, you are certainly 
the envy of the Beaux E/prits: | have found his French vein, and will a—_ 
| | tae: 

L. Brain. A pretty Creature this, but ſo horribly fortified with the ſhell of her 
Complemegts, thai like a Tortiie there's no attacking her before nor behine, 
the Devil take Me——— | - [ Apart, 

L. Pupſey. 1 vow Pm pleasd extravagantly with your Lordſhip particalar:ty 
in four Stockings To day. : 


\ L. Brain, Gad, Madam, I muſt needs own 1 would not give three-pence for 


» - - » > . 
Bumane Life, but for the honour of. being eſteemed by the Fair Sex, for-——+- 
ſomething or otlier pretty Mrs. Bzrenice, yelterdsy, upon my asking ker waar - 


Stockings the thought became my-Leg buſt, toid me bu8colour,. or yellow —— 


implying Faluulie; adding withall this plesſant Conceit, that my Legs would 
ſeem as jealous of their Performance, being to make thiir Conge to the Merit: 
and Beauty of my Miſtreſs, which, faith, was well ecough ſaid; { think, 

L. Pup. Nay, weof the Cabal do allow that Bermnige his tome wit; 

L. Brain, Afterwards I aska your Opinion, you koow, Madam; and you 
cold me a Pink; upon which, faith, in purſuance of- the French Gallantry, 1 re» 


 folve to honour your judgments, ant wear - both. 


L. Pup. Your Lordſhip's moſt humble Seryanx... | [Comreſtes, 
He's very obſcquious of late, 1 hope he will marry me, [ Ajrde. 


L. Brain, All I fear is the young Fellows of the Town will get into the 
faſhion too ſoon 3 for Pm ſure it will take prodigioully, ?tis very particular and 
new. * | 

L, Pupſey. *Tis agreeable with the reſt, my Lord, I wiſh my Lady were here -- 
to joyn with me in applaufe, ll go find her out. T 

L. Brain. By no means, Madam, Sirrah, you Monkey ——— what a plague are 
you aſleep; go and inform-my Lady, or rather, Madam, ſince *tis to ſerve you 
Pl go my ſelf - | | | [Ex. Brain. and Page. : 

L. Papfey. His Sence is not the moſt genuine [ have met with, therefore there's 
the more hopesI may get him ; come my Jewel, come Sits down, ſpeaks to, and 
and fit down with thy Miſtreſs, and love her, and kiſs, kifſes her Lap-Dog. 


 - her, and tell her ſome pretty Stories; ſo, ſo, ſo, that*s my ſweet Creature, . 


that's my Soul, my Joy, my Life, kiſs Dory, kiſs thy own Miſtreſs agen Dozy, . 
and ſo I will, ſays he, and kiſs her, and kiſs her agen, ſayshe; what d*ye think | 
Pm like my Lord, to ſpend my time in Chat and Complement, when 1 may . 


kiſs, and kiſs, and kiſs agen a young Lady, ſays he : Nay, gay, fye Dony, fye,now-. 


you don't kiſs fair, now you lick me Deny, you do, you dear Jewcl you; Whay . 
then, ſays he, what if I did, %is no more then I u.d-to do, and no more than -- 
you like neither, ſays he ? ye lye Sirrah, ye lye, ye dear Creature you, and get. 
ye gone from me. | SO ys 
Enter L. Rrainleſs. EE | 
L. Brain, Ah! Jeſus, Madam, there's all the world wichia with my Lady : 
there's the Old Knight. Sir Lawrexce, the Dowdy his Davghter ; then there's ©. 


my --. 


my fat Lady Bunfiddle, and the 
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- we divert our ſelves ? | . | k 
L. Pupſey, 1 hope they had ſenſe enough to diſtinguiſh your Quality, my 
Lord ? | 


L. Brain. I think they had manners enough to.call me, my Lord, indeed, but 


my. dreſs was no more regarded, than if I had wore a Cloak; they took no + 


more notice of my Stockins, than if a fool had wore *«m, the Devil take 
me. 1 | | 

La Pupſey. The Spirit of dullneſs had poſſeſsd ?em ſure; hah, what think'ſt 
thou, Jewel? thou woulWlt have treated my Lord better, Pm ſure; Yes, ſays 
he, that | would, 1 knovyv a Man of Quality when | fee him, ſays he, yes that 
he does, that's my Dory, that's my life, umph Miſtreſs loves thee at her none 
- heart root. | | | [Kiſſes the Dop. 

L. Brain. A delicate Dog indeed, Madam; come hither, Preity Creature ; 
Pray what's his name ? | 


La Pupſey. Adonis, my Lord, — Oh fye, fye, Dony, where are your man- 


ners, what be rude to my Lord ; go, go, kiſs him, and love him, and tell him a 
pretty Story,” and ask his Lordſhip how he does, and when he kiſg?d his Mi- 
ſtreſs laſt, d*ye hear Doxy, that's my Jewel. | _ 

L: Brain. This is as extravagant a language as her other,. Di] try to imi- 
tate her- And if you can ask Queſtions, you can anſwer, Dory, vvho is your 
bedfellow, Dozy? where did you lye laft night, you happy Creature you ? 
with my pretty Miſtreſs, ſays he, ,between her white ſoft melting Arms, 
ſays he, where many an honeſt Gentleman would be glad to have been, ſays 
he: Well, Dory, but what Moles has your Miſtreſs, Dony, hah? you dear 
Creature? - s | | an, 


La. Pupſey. Piſh, I wow tell ye, ſays he: O fye, my Lord, you ſhall have 


him no longer, you teach the Dog paw things, and you can't imagine what 

an apprehenſion the dear Creature hax——— 1 vow, 1 d:lieve *tis not impoſlible 

to teach him French, for 1 was ſaying to him Yother day,- En paſſant, Mounſieur 

le Chien, je ſuis votre tres humble Servant, and 1 vow, to my thinking, turning 

about with a French Grimace, Madamoiſelle dit il, je ſuis vor Serviture, plainer than 

any Gaſcoign can ſpeak it by far. | I . 
L. Brain. Miraculous! and in the right French tone too, Madam ? 


La Pupſey. Tone | nay, my Lord, ne're a Dog in Chriſtendom hits a note 


like him, t< fogs a Minues after me perfectly, Pll try if he be in humour. 
Sing,” Deny, come ſing my Soul, my Life, come — Thol, Lol, 
I, p - { Pinches the Dog, and he howls, 
That's my none comfort, come-then, ſing then, Deareſt. _ 
Indeed,: my Love, ſays he, -I do the beſt 1 can, umph, umph, umph, ſweet 
Creature, —your Lordſhip might obſerve the note was in alt, tho? a little our 
of Tune, and hoarſe————the poor Rogue hs got a deſperate cold. 
 —- L. Brain, Asall good Singers generally have, Madam. | 
La Pupſey. Right, my Lord, you ſhould have heard it elſe in perfettion, he 
does not aim to a Quireſter yet, but he ſings much better than the Clerk of a- 
py Pariſh. = EE raul 
51 Brain. To fix my ſelf more in your good grace, Madam, and knovving 


how 


On two nauſcous unlick?d Cubs the Sons, that © * * 
==. — . gave me the Vapours at the very light of em, they are all coming, how ſhall 
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| how tender your eſteem was for him, I have cans'd ſome words of mine to 


be ſet on that-purpoſe, where-I envy his happineſs, and wiſh my ſelf in his 


condition, for to be ſo carreſſed by you, muſt be the extremity of happi- 


m_, that's moſt certain : but firſt, if you pleaſe, I'll treat you with an /ca- 
an Ar. 7 F 

La Pupſey. I vow your Lordſhip honours us both extreamly, but him in a 
more particular manner, but 1 beſeech your Lordſhip add another to us, and 
ler us hear it. = (. 41 Italian Song, 

L- Brain, With all my Sou], Madam, umph, thol, lol, lol ; ah pox of ill 
luck, here's the deluge breaking in upon us; ?tis impoſſible whillt they are here 
to do juſtice to any Muſick. | 

. Enter Sir Lawrence, £. Subtle, Berenice, Darewell, Bias, and Solon. 

Sir Law. Sptak to her Bzas, and Solon, don't be afraid, il ſtand by ye; what 
my Eſtate may incourage ye ſure to ſpeak to as good as they ; puſh on, 1 ſay, 
brisk, brisk, you muſt always puſh briskly to a Widow, ſhe won't care a fig 
| for yeelle ; to her Boy, to her 8:45 —and Solor, a plague vvhat art thou a doing, 
thou look'ſt as if thou wert rather going to hang thy ſelf, than make Love— 
why to her Sirrah—to her 1 ſay, let's hear a little wit. 

L. Subr. Well, Sir, what News ? 

Bias, News, Gad ſooks, ,1 never read any News, Madam, | founder like a 
Spavin®'d Mare when 1 read a Gazet; but 1 can tell ye this, that 1 love ye 
damnably ; and if you would do as much for me, as the Song ſays, you ſhould. 
be my Delight, both by Day, and by Night. 

Beren, Wel}, Sir, and what ſay you ? | | 

Solon. 1 can't ſay much, but Pye a great mind to be married, as a Man may 
ſay, and methinks, and you have the pureſt Neck and Bubbies that ever 1 ſaw, 
as 1 hzpes to be ſav'd, hey, ho, 1 wonder vyhar a Clock *tis ? | 

Sir Lawr. What a Clock ?tis, *oons what a queſtion's there, 1 believe the 
Boys bewitch'd, methinks he has no Wit at all now, Captain. 

Darew. No, nor Juck ncither, Sir, he ſhall croſs the Old Proverb for once,. 
ſhall I beg a Word or two, Madam. 2 

Berenice, About what, the Deck, Fore- Caſtle, and Gun-Roomz. ob, Pm not 
at leiſure now, good Ciptain. Y | 

Darew, The D:-vil's in her, what new freak is this now ———— 

Beren, Come, Siitcr, here's a New Song my Maſter taught me this morning z. 
my cy yoy have Skill, pray teil me how. you like theſe Notes ————uwph, 
um - © ; 
E Pupſey. Peace my Jewel, peace deareſt. [The Dog howls, 
Dony humbly begs your pardon, Madam; but when any one b-gios to: 
Tune, *cis bis way, and he has fo great a palli>a for Muſick, he can't forbear.. 

L. Brain. Here's no- notice of my Stockings yet, a pox take *em.. 


SONG -- 


HF; vile are the Sordid Intrigues 0'th* Town, 
Cheating ard Lying perpetually ſway ; 
From Bully and Punk, to the Politick, Gown, 
With Plotting and Sotting, they waſte the day * 


”_ £ 


LH 
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All our Diſcourſe is of Foreign Affairs, _ 
The French and the Wars Fl oaths 
Is always the Cry, 
AHMarriage alas is declining, | 
Nay though a Poor Virgen lye Pining, 
Ab curſe of this jarring, what luck have 1 ? 
* 
1 thought 4 young Trader by Ogling Charms , 
* Into my Conjugal Fetters to bring, | 
I planted my Snare too for one that lov'd Arms, 
But found his Deſign was another thing : | 
From the Court Province, down 10 the dull Citts, 
-Both Cullies, and Wits of Marriage are ſhye, 
Great are the Sins of the Nation, 
. Ab ſhame on the wretcheF Occaſion, 
Ab Curſe of the Mounſieur, what Luck have 1? £ 
L. Suotle, A pretty air, 1 like the Song too better . than thoſe I uſually hear; 
hecaule there's no whining Love 1ot ; a Latine Sermon, and a Love-Song in- 
fluence me equally ; .the one touches my heart no more, than the other my ap- 
prehienſion. | | 
L. Pupſey. A Latine Sermon, pray, Madam, don't ſpeak irreverently of that, 
| never ajis the Chappel when Biſhop what d*ye call him Preaches; for the very 
ſizeof hearing *'*m——that man has really the moſt Elegant way of ' Sermoct- 
nation, and his words fo plain, without needing a Periphaſis, that, Madam, 
1 could tell-you ſuch a Story ————_—— | | 


Sir Law, Oh prithee Mrs. what d?ye call, no Stories now, but let's have a 
Þtitle more Muſick, 14ay. | 

L. Pupſey. Ridiculous abſurdity; come, my Lord, my Lady Bumpadle*s within, 
we'li have the Story there. | | : 
L. Brain. Age forgets becoming Complaiſance, Madam, you muſt excuſe 
him hey Page, where is my blockhzad nowf F[Exeunt L. Br and L. Pop. 

Beren, Upon your ſhouldiers; if L may give my Opinion. CAſiae. 

L. S«btle, This was barbarous in the Old Knight. £ 

Feren. Ay, to hinder ber in the very Convulſion fit of her harangue, ſhell 
choak wichyit, but: ſee, the nuſance is not throughly cleer?d, hers the :Lovers 
remaiaing yer. G _- 

J.. Subrle. 1 have ſeen variety of Fools, but never two ſo very ridiculous. be- 
fore, and yet is that Old Fellow as fond of ?*em, as if they were as wiſe as their 
Nameſakes of old ——Strange ſtupidity of Humane Nature; the Beaſts oth” 
Field, and Birds 0th? Air, that chance to produce monſtrous Births will ſoon 
loath and deſert '%em ; but a dull Father ſhall indulge and doat upon a couple of- 
Changlings, . tho? the ſhame of Creation, and that were given bim as a puniſh- 
ment for iome horrible Sig. NE | 


Darew. Hes labouting for ſomething, Madam, I ſee the pangs are very 
ſtrong upon him. | 

L. Subtle, | krow ke would fain blaſter ſomething to me now, but makes more 
Gritact's 420Ut It, than one that has a real ftattering tmperfcftion af he were 
.compeiPd toread a Welſh Bible, P11 have pity, and relieve him for once: A 
pretty Suit that you have on, Str, | | 


B;as. | 


__— 


_ Bias, Yes, Madam, | beg your pardon, 1 think I've a pretty good Taylor - 
1 havn't paid him his Bill tho, but the Cloth coſt twenty Shilliogs a yard ; my 
Gloves coſt a. Gninea, and my Hat three Pounds;- 1 beg | your- Pardon, * 
Madam. INES [Darewell follows Berenice, who ftill avoids him. 
L. Subtle. I think Pre the moſt harmleſs Lover that ever was, he's. askiog me 
pardon at every word he ſays; he broke both his ſhins over a great form in the 
Hall juſt now, and ask*d me pardon for't, as if he had broke mine. 

Darew. Are you then reſoly*d:to affront me — [To Berenice 

Bren. Piſh, Lord, yare ſo troubleſome 3 now does his tongue itch to-ſpeak 
to me about the Letter ; but 1 muſt play another freak with him if 1 were to 
be banyg'd. ES 

"Sir Law. Oh, Bias is at her, 1 ſee; the young dog will ſucceed, on my Con- 
ſcience-—your right Widows love an impudent young Fellow, and the Rogue's 
as lew'd as her heart can wiſh; but methinks Soloz lags bchiad all this while: To . 
her, Solon, at her agen, Sirrah- Why ſee if he ſtirs now——*is fo—the 
boy's bewitch'd—— by the Parliament he is, I'm (erious Res | 

- Beyen. You like the Song then, you ſay, Sir Lawrence, 

Sir Law. . Very well in troth, Madam, *gadſo, well remembred, faith, P11 
make Solon ſing a Song to her, that ſhe may ſee he has variety of parts——— 
Madam, my Son Solop too admires your voice ſo much, that he reſolves to re- 
turn his thanks in the- ſame kind 3 come, begin Solow—— now's your time 
Sirrah, now Solon. RM E SIRE . 

Solon. | can fing none, but one about hunting; | leargd it of Wick Stitch the 
Cobler in Shrewsbury 3 a very merry Fellow Pil ſay*c, and bad the pureſt roaring 
voice, 'twas louder than any Pack of -Dogs ch? Country ; but for my: part, 
could never come up to him, as a Man may ſay. | oe 


Sir. Law. 'Sbud no more prating, but Sing, as a Man'may fay ; thou art as hard 


to be got 8't, as a good Singer indeed, come ſtart fair, three hems, and away. 
| 6 LSolon hems, and then ſings « Song." 


. Solos SONG. 
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Antivee, tivee, tivee, tvee, thigh and low, | Then follow, follow, follow, follow, Folly Byyr, 

| Hark,hark,bow the merry merry Hern does blow, | Keep in with the Beagles now whilſt the Scent lies, 
As through the Lanes and the Meadows we g0; | The fiery-fac'd God is juſt read) toriſe ; | 

As Puſs bas run over the Down; (Spring, |. Whoſe Beams all cur Pleaſure Controuls, 

When Ringwood, and Rockwood, and. Jowler; and | Whilſt over the Muu ains and Valleys we rowl, 

And Thunder,and Wonder made all theWoods ring, | And Watt's fatal hnell in each hollaw we Toll, 

And- Horſemen, and Footmen, hey ding, a ding, ding, | And in the next Cottage top off a brown Bowl, 

Who envies the Splender and State of a Crown. What Pleaſure like Hunting can cheriſh the Soul. 


Sir Law. By the Parliament, very well Sung, Pm ſerious, what ſay you, Madam ? 

L. S«btle, Old Doting Fool. | _ A CHEST 2 OSS 

Scren, Oh ! Solon has perform'd to a Miracle, Sir. 

oo 3:4 7 Enter Callow, and Margery. | 

Darew. Ohhere's Cailow, and come | hope to call *em hence, and then 'm 
reſolv'd to attack her for all ber dodging. : f/f, | +: [C Afeat. 
. Adargery. What aiPth? the man ? Let me alone,. will ye——piſt, be quiet, do 
I meddie with you now,- OLord © 2 441807 yo7 NM 
Calow. She's skittiſh here,but ſhe Rood tame enough when we were atone wity 


: 


" [20] 
Margery, Madam, the meat hath thood upan the Thable aboye thith quarter 


of hour; my Aunt Bumfiddle freth, becauth the Porrith ith cold ; the bath cat 


two whole Rowlth of Bread already, and vowth if you don'e come preſently, | 
the will fall zoo withour ye—— Qh Lord, thertan's mad I think. 

L. Subile, Oh we'll aſwage my Lady's anger with another Bumper, come 
Captain. 

Str Law, Lead *em in Boys, quick, quick——pox o'this Caprain, what makes 
he ſoready ather?® { Solon goes #0 rake Berenice, ind Darewelligers her haxd firſt. 

Sofon, Well, well, tho? he has ſnap'd ye before me, you have my -good will, 
3s a Man may. lay. : [CExeunt all but Darewell and Berenice. 

Berenice. Well, Captain, you are in your, Road ſtill, you. will hoard, | ſee, 
any- thing, you take $0 be a Prize. 

Darewell. Fhete is no other dealing with you but violence, yeu vſe my 
' heart worſe than a Pirate would an utter Enemy, and: put tore chains than. a 
Chriſtian Slave hasin the Turkiſh Bilboes —— what did 1 ou. mean. by this Let- 
ter ? why d'ye uſe me thus b-rbarovſly ? 

Beren. | have ſworn not to argue the caſe with you, but go to that Window 
and call my Woman, ſhe ſh} tell ye all in thrce words, whilſt I. ſit dowa here 
+ with a heavy heart and reſt my felf. 

Darew. Your Woman tell me ? . b 

Beren, Ay, ay, my heart's too full -call Pimpmell there.. 

Darew. Mrs. P:inipwell, Mrs. Pimpwell. £ 

Feren, Louder, louder. LHe turns his back, to call, ſhe riſes and runs ont.. 

Darew. Why Mrs. Pimpivell, where the Devil are ye # a Plague on her, ſtie's 
got into the Pantry, I warrant with the Butler, or, ſome where or other— 
how now what gone, this is another of her damn'd freaks by Heaven! oh, 
the inſupportable plagues a Man muſt run throngh that. is debauched by that 
hellih. vice called Love; and of a Woman too, who of all the:Creation 
leaſt deſerves it,, love your Horſe, the Creature ſhall ſerve ye faithfully, and 
ſometimes when you are drunk ( and conſequently not well in your ſences)- ſhall 

carry ye home to your. houſe tn fafety ;. love your -Dog, he ſhall guard your 
Houſe from Thieves, and gratefully return it a hundred ways: but love a Wo-.. 
man, ſhe-ſhall like tbe firſt,” honily ſting you with her - Serpent ſubtilty, and” 
for one-minate* joy,. give ye a thouſand yexativns ; Well, ſhe's a Fortune, 
that's ſome amends, and-if t can but marry ber, which by way of Revenge 
- E hope I ſhall, I'll make her mind her. buſineſs. on —_ Decks, ſhe ſhall lower 
her jegholl, 1 warrant. her, ' | _ 


SCENE It. 
Enter Sir.Philip dreſ5'd like a Lawyer, and Lovemell: - 


Sir Phi This, my dear Lovewelly is-a rare contrivance, and 1. think the dreſs 
exaCt, but:&rt<hou.ſure the Fool will-come and bring the Writings, 

Love, Moſt certeinly,. 1 heard the Widow give him private Orders this 
Morning, thinking. it wore ſence to. truſt him,' being a Lover and a Stranger 
to you, than any relation or- Friend whatſbever; heard: her tell bim $00. 
wheneche RE *'s Chamber was,. and what- hour ſho would have him go, 


nay,, 


| [rl] 

nay, 1 tiave wateh'd and ſtuck as cloſe to%m-as their skins, Faith: 22 

Sir _ Ha, ha, ha, ?tis excellent; but how if this damn'd Lawyer ſhould 
be found? : Be \ Hoa 4g 

Love. Oh, l have prevented that, for 1 immediately contriv'd: a Letter as 
from a certain great Lady at Kenſington, who being very ſick, and naving heard 
-of his Honeſty and Reputation, deſired him to come and make her Will, che 
Lawyer ſurpriſed,  imtnediately hurries away, upon -whichy 1 preſently kir'd 2 
Fellow to ſtand at the ſtair foot, anddeſcribing the Fool with the Writings, 
ordered him to be ſ:nt to thts Tavern to you, ha, ha, ha, is not this well 
managed . rn . on h = 

Sir Phil, A Miracle, faith, my Dear, dear witty ſhe ZZachiavil, how ſhall 1 
make thee amends ? ps 7 

Low. You know how, Sir, and when'l have given ye a Fortune, 1 ſhall then 
preſume to make my claim— how now ?\ rh 

| | Emer a Drawer. | 

Drawer, There's a Genfleman below in a-Coach asks.for Conncellor Splztter. 

Love, Oh, that's well, prithee ſend him up. ?tts he, I knew [Exit Drawer, 
he would be pr@ual-——here, - here, take theſe Papers and be doing, you a 
Lawyer and without Papers in your hand, fit down, and put a face of bu- 
ſineſs as if you ſtaid for ſome body ; quick, quick, I muſt vaniſh——but when, 


you have got *em, remember. _—_ [Exit 
| Enter Van Grinn, | 
Van Grinn. Are you Councellor Splatter, pray Sir ? : | 
Sir Phil. My name'is Splurter, Sir, which ſaid 40 Acres lying andbeing —— 

| [ Reads. 


VanGrinn. And 1 warrant canft ſpjutter like a Devil roo, if thou art /well 
greas'd, ha, ha, ha, ha, very good- jeſt. faith, he has a rare ploadding dull 
fate 1 warrant bim, a good Lawyer, ha, ha, ha, well, Pre a little bu- 
ſineſs with ye, Sir, if you're at leifure. | 

Sir Phil. Pleaſe to fit down, Sir ? my Service Pye —  CDrinks: 
.. PanGrim, With'all my heart, Sir, ha, ha, ha, gad 1 like him better and 

b_ he's a good honeſt toping drunken Toad too—— this is a fellow fit for 

buſineſs ALLE | | | 

Sir Phil. Now, Sir, your pleaſure. [ Folds upthe Writings, 

Van Grim, Why then, Sir, my pleaſure is———to driok firſt, ha, ha, ba, 
a very good jeſt, faith. 

Sir Phil. Qh, Sir, good reaſon- 

VanGrim. You'll excuſe: me; Mr. 4-- -ha, ha, ha, 


| Pve a light 
heart, but come to the buſineſs, / you knew Sir Solomon Subtle 1 ſuppoſe ? | 
Sir Phil, Very well, Sir, alas poor Gentleman, he'died lately at Yambargh, his 
Lady is my Client and intimate Friend; 'I exp:@ every day the' Writings of 
his Eſtate go be ſent me. | | I, - 
Van Gripn, Let me kiſs thee then, my dear limb of the Law, whilſt I' inform 
thee thac here they.are in this Box, ' ha; haha, ha, —and ſo here*s to thee again. 
Sir Pbil. ?Dslite, come ſo foon, this will 'be' rare news to Sir Philip © Free- 
wie,” for-as F'bear, he-is the chief Executoiy he expects to have moſt of the 
Money, but yet if my, Lady pleaſes o—_' | Cott ht 
| Yan Grim, She does pleaſe, my dear _—_ Sown, ha, ha, ha, a very _ 
. : : E 2 wha Þ . - op *Je 


S %. 4 


F 


T7 — 
alt 2gain, faith, if thou eanft but fiad a flaw in the Wil), five hnadred Pound - 
tre. thiae, my dear Wax ſqueczer. 


Sir Phil. Oh, there ſhall be a flaw, let her never doubi, Sir, we Lawyers: 
like Tiokers, if we find no crack, can make one. 

Van Grin, Ha, ha, ha, ha, why that's very well. ſaid t00, faith. and 
troth—e-gad Pl] kiſs thee again for that, and beg thy pardon heartily for doubr- 
ing thy abilities ; a pluwp cheek'd Rogue——gad he puts me ſtrangely in 
mind of a little plawp ducch Strumper of my acquaintance, ha, haz ha, well 
but hark thee, my dear Law-driver, doſt thou know me, hah ? 

Sir Phil, No, faith, Sir, but 1 ſuppoſe you're a man of Quality ? | 

Van Grims. Pye 1500 a year, that's Quality enough, faith and troth, my fa- 
_ ther was but a Slop-ſeller, but if he had liv'd, he had been a Senator for all 

that, ſo that Yve reſolv'd to ſtrike up to this Widow with a whew 'ifaith, ha, 
| ha, ha, And hark thee, hark thee, dear Cock, upon Littleton, ſhall we- 
chouſe this ſifly Knight, hah ? 

' Sir Phil, Pl rout him. utterly, Sir, il not give him a Groat for his Exccu- 
torſhip ; if. do not ſhow. him a Law trick that fhall make him ſtare again, 
Pl give you leave to vouch this Miracle of us, that a Lawyer refus'd to get Five 
-* Hundred pounds through a ſqueamilh fit of bis Conſcience. 

Van Grim. Troth that would be a Miracle indeed, ha, ha, ha, here? s a Bumper 

' to thee, prithee why doſt thou not lavgh ; gad, | could laugh methinks till 1 was 

as fat as my Lord, my Lord, as my Lord, | ſay, prtthce be merry; what do you 
Lawyers never laugh ? 

Sir Phil. Never, Sir, when we intend to cheat any Body, that's our Rute. 

Van Grim, Ha, ha, ha,—a very good Jeſt, again, faith z-—Þgas, thour't an 
admirable Perſon, and there are the Writings for thee——Ind another kiſs in- 
(0 the-bargain, Faith z-— gad there's another leer fo like my Dutch Strumpt 
again, the Rogue begins to inflame me. 

S-r Phil.” Well, Sir,” U'W take care of *em. - 

Van Grim, Wilt thou, — gad | hope to ſee thee a Judge, thou haſt a notable 
riſing Face, ane the credit of this buſineſs will bripg thee into piaguy Praetice : 
Come, Prithee lets drink and lau Ugh, ha, ha, ha, ——prithce laugh | now. 

Sir Phil, Witch all my Heart, faith 've a merry fic comes upoa me ;aſt on . 
th* ſudden 1 Pll kiſs you gow, Sir, [ Kiſſes brim, 

V an Grin. Ha, ka,ha, ha, a. very good Jcſt, faith, ah my dear Iztle plump 
Dutch Whore, ha, ha, ha. 

Sir P4:1. Ha, ha, ha, ka, my dear Fat Flanderkin, —Fool. [ Afeae. 

Yan Grinn. Ha, ba, ha. ba, Well, Next the Widow, [Hug ard kiſs -- other. 
Flove thee better than any one In England, faith, ll be hang's if thou haſt thy 
fellow in alt the Innsof Court, ha, ha, ha.. 

Sir Pkil. Nor yowin all Elanders, ha, ba, ha; ha. | 

Van Grin. My dear, dear, Bil and Anſwer, here's a Bomper-to thee, J Breaks the 
Pux o'ith? Glaſs ; come l:Ostske another Room, for Fm refolv'd to . Glaſs, 
wpe Lother Bottle wkh thee, ha, ha, ha, ha. - ror: | 

Sir Phil.. March on Pompey, Pill follow, has. ha, he... © 

[Here they both ſtand apd. laugh at. one - then Exit. Vaa Grian. 

'$o, here they are, and here the great feas is done, a 


Eafily now.the Widow may. be won, 
_ Bar @hat's a Widow: when her Fortune's gone ? 


E | | -.- CT 


_ 


[23] NO 
© - - - EmerL.Subtle, Berenios, and Van Gria. . 


L.'Swbt. FJH, undone, loſt, rnind, beyond all poſlibYity of a Recovery, [ 
: find now by his ſenſeleſs Deſcription, thas this Devil Freewze, 
has put a Trick upon him, and goc the Writings is ſpite of me. 

Beren, *Tis even ſo, the Knight it ſeems own'd it” juſt now in a- Bravado to 
the Lieutenant, with a defign to have it told you again. Miz keer Flanderkin 
there, has been over-reach'd by a meer Lawyer's Gowa,' the veiy ſhadow of 
Koowledge has done his bufineſs. | 

Fan Grin. Ha, ha,. now can { hardly forbear laughing, for all | have done 


. ſuch a Miſchief ;—Why, who the Devil could imagine, that an hone& To- 


ping, Laughing Fellow, as he ſeem'd to be, ſhould prove a falſe Brother, *gad 
1 took him to be as errant a Lawyer as ever took Fee. on both ſides, or cat a 
Mutton Commons'in the Temple : Mutton: Commons, ha, ha, ha, a very 
good: Jeſt, ifaitb, 1 can't forbear for the Soul'of me.. 

« L, Subt, Sot, Monſter, Fool 3. oh, where were my Braias too, that I could 
imagine one of that Nation guilty of the leaſt Diſcretion : - Thou ſtupid Dolr, 
with leſs Senſe in tlice thao a crawling Inſeft in your Muddy Fens, a Fleſh-fly in: 
the depth of Winter, or a Mite in a Holland Checſe,. | | 

Van Grin, *Gad | can't forbear laughing for all that, Haz. ha, ha. 

L. Subr. Bring me a Glaſs of Water,. my Heart's fo full of. Rage, it bas - 

burnt me up ro a Cinder. | 2s Z, ngbe 
Beren, This Fellow is certaialy thie ſpecies of a Baboon,. and 1 warrant has a 


Tayl under his Clothes ;. Pde givea Guinny to have him ſcarch'd. 


L, Subt: A Baboon, *sdlight, thon baſt nam'd the Pricce of Brures to lim, 
this thing is one of Nature's foul- falſe Births, the Eye of Provigence ſ|:pt when 


| he was born, and hiisYlul) Mother at hiis vile Conception, had netbing in her 


Mind but driveiliog Ideots, doll Aſſes with long Ears, unthinking Swioe, with 

all che other Soul lefs,, Lumpiſh. Animals, the very Scumand Drofs of 'the Crea- 

Tone : | . | | : 
Van Grin. The Widow Railes, like a Devil to day, ha, ha, ha, ha- — 
L. Subr. But to what purpoſe dol waſt.my Lungs, and call him Fool that 2c: 


a worſe my ſclf, the. yerieſt, verieſt ldeot of the two, ——a Widow, *dsdeath, 
© and Jer a Man ovt-wit me ; ridiculous to Nature, nay, get my Writings' too, 
' the very Soul aud Life-blood of s' Widow ; — Ob, I could tear my Fleſh, burn, 


ſtab, or poyſon, do any Miſchief, and to. ay Creature, but to a Man awch: 
more with. fixrcer- Vigour, and could 1 get the Heart of this damn'd Freewer, me- 


| thinks 1 could with grenrer pleaſure tear. it, and with. more Joy :cauld feed on: 
' my Revenge, than T 


h eeming Wothen on the long'd for Fruit, their Sovls defire 
Piadulge their unborn Infants. -- | 
Bias, So | ſee ſhe's here, and pox on. now I'll put up briskly..- 

| . Here. 


| [2+ pr 

Beren, This Foot comes ina rare time, he's like to be well ygd. | 
. © Bras, Madam, | ſuppoſe you are not ignorant what 1 faunter about here for ; 
My Father, 1 ſagpofe, *havtold you what T would be at ; and now Pm come my 
ſelf in perſon, and1 proteſt left the beſt Game at All Fours juſt now when I was 
within one of up, that ever Thad ig my life, —— becauſe my/ Father told me, 
you were at leiſnrezand this was the what dye call ir,the Crickctty Minute,a Mi- 
nute when they ſay a Woman can deny a Man nothing ; beſides, 1 love Cricket 
hugely, Madam, and if you-pleaſe to throw your Heart to me. 

L. Subtle. No, but1 will throw a ghing more. proper, 1 will. throw this at 
your Bead, Buffoon ; hark'e, Puppy, g=t taze out of my 5 aod quickly, 


er by all that*s good; VII beat thee. LThrows a Cuſhion at his Head, 
Van Grinn. Ba, la, ha, ha. | 
Bizs. | beg your Pardon, Madam, what a Plague did my Father make a 


Fool of me for, this is none of the Cricketty Minute. 
2 Enter Comode with Water. | 
L. Subt. Confuſion ſeize all Fools; oh, Im all in Flame. 
zrin. Here comes Yother Booby, this will make her Mad. 
| 2 Enter Solon; | ko 
Solon, Madam, becauſe Pm a young Man, and a little awker'd in matters of 
Love, as a Man may ſay; and my Millreſs there zoo, beiag a. little Cruel, and- 
Hard-hearted, my Father ſent me to deſire. your Ladyſhip ts ſpeak a good word 
for me, becauſe 1 can't do't for my ſelf, as a Man may ſay ; but for ajl that, as 
| hope to be fav*d, I'm up to the Ears in | 
Z.Subt, Water, ye Blockhead, ye Owl. [Throws the Water in's Face. 
Solon, O Lord,' Murther, Murther, I'm drown?d. + | 
' Beren, Alas, poor Solon, has ſhe cool'd thy Paſſion ? 


[ Drinks. 


Van Grinn,” Ba, ha, ha, he ſhall be called Solon the Wiſe no more, but Solomon 
the Wiſe, nowthe Widow has new Chriſtea*d him, ha, ha, ha, a very 
good Jeſt, Faith. BE | 

L. Subt. There's ſomething for you too. — [Throws the Glaſs at him, 
Oh, you need nvt have ſtoop'd, Sir, it could never have hurt your Scull ;——— 
A Bullet can't do it; to my knowledge. ' 5 Eo  -. 

W har a miſchievons thing tis, when tis angry, ha, ha, ha.—— , 

Solon, The Devil take making of Love if this he the. fruirs on*r, to, ſpoil one's 
Creyat and ones Clothes, this isdown right Malice, as 2 Man may ſa "AIFS. Mt 
* L. Snbt. Sirrah, ſpeak one ſyllable more of Love here, and Pll make my Foot- 

men (ouſe thee over Head and Ears in. the Horſe: ond, EX", _ : q 
' _ Fias. This is'noge of Solor's Cricketty Minutes neither, 1 figd. . wy 

N08 > 2 Eaw-orx Lantene LI 

Sir Law. I hope my Sons, Madam, have made their , Merits fo. well known 

' * now, and their Intereſt with ye, is ſo great, thay *when, my. Grey. Hairs ſhall 
fall to the ground. —— _ aj ed 
' L. Subt. Asthey ſhall preſently, ye old Dotard, | CPulls cf bis Peruke. 

Feren. The Devils io her now, theres no hindring her. © 

L. Subt. *Dslife, get thee gone and take thy; Cybs from my Gghr, or -1 will 
Rm CET EE. | 

Fan Grin, Look, lock, ſhe has di LOVer ny poor Uncle Bald- 
the Deril's in the Widow to day, a, ha, ha, - 


, * 


+} 
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pate again, too, 


FOR Sir Law, 


Fa] 


Sir Law, How's this, my Son.Bias confounded, my Son Solow in diſorder, and 


my felf unſeemly treated ? What d'ye mean by this, Madam ? 1 never was ſoaf- 
fropted in my life, never ſince I was born, by the Parliament, now i'm ſerious. . 
© Solon, Mean, I.care not what-ſhe means, not 1, I'm ſure ſhe has ud me feur- 
vily, and Ill bear it no longer 3 Zookers, my Blood rifes at her damnably, —— 


PII lay her Toppings in the Duſt, come on. what will z; ſhe may be as bald as 


you, for ought 1 know, Father, - when ther Toppings are cff;, Let me come to her, 
?Zooks, now. my. Blood*s up, Pve as deviliſh a Spirit as ſhe, as a Man may ſay. 
Bias. No, pricthee Brother Solon lex her alcne for this time ; . hark'e in thy 


Ear, when Pve Married her, I'Il revenge thee, and beat her my ſelf. 
. Exit Lady Subtle, 


Beren, You had better all take good Advice, and begone ; you have heard, 1 - 


ſuppoſe, the reaſon of her Anger, Sir Philip has chons?d her of her Writings 10 


Gay, and in the Humour ſhe's in, *tts ten to. one but ſhe does ye ſome miſchief 
or other. | : 

Sir Law. The Writing*s gone, and ſeventy thouſand Duckets,— Come 
away, Bias, thou ſhalt not have. her now if ſhe would have thee, | 

| I Enter Lady Subtle with a Piſtol. BY 

L.Subr. Where are theſe Triumvirate of Fools now 2 You Bully Sneak, with 
your Brother Coddle-ſcull, and old Father ſtupid here, get you off my 
Ground, orl will uſe yon ſo Ike Crows, Magpies and Jackdaws, -1 will do more 


than ever Providence did for ye, ——l will put ſomething into your Heads, . 


ſomething of weight, Puppies, not a word more, march | Puſhes them all out, 
then turns to Van Grin.] And now yn Fleer Van Griz,-——-Jaugh, come laugh 


now ;— Where's your Jeſt now, hah / thou baſe, thou ſordid cauſe of my 


Misfortunes, come give me a Jeſt for*s, laugh, 1 ſay. ; 


_ Van Grin. Sacrament, who can. jeſt with a Piſtol-Builer, 1 could not laugh, 


Madam, if youd give me a Thouſand pounds, Faith and Troth. 


L. Subr. Out of my ſight, thou laſeR, . | [Pruſhes himout, and throws the 


Oh, 1 ſhall grow Mad. Piſtol on the Table. 
Beren, Nay then, ſuch. lnſtruments- as - theſe, are not very convenient. 


L. Subt, Mad, Mad, raving. Mad. 
| | Emer Sir Philip: 


[| Berenice takes up the Piſtcl,. 


Sir Ph;l, And 110 near-Je,. Madan, to claim. your Griefs, and reconcile.your - 


Cares. | | "I 
L. Sxbt: 1s-there an lmpudence on this fide Hell like this > PII give y'a Wel- 


come, Sir. 


[ 


 [G085-70 take the. Piſtol, . 


Beren, Nay, not this way, Siſter, 1 muſt hinder ſuch rough Proceedings, ard - 
leave ye to make your party good with him what other way you pleaſe, draw: his - 
Sword Pm ſure he won't ; and a Man carries no other weapons about him-that - 


can hurt a Widow, that 1 know of. | [Exit Berenice. 


Sir Phil, What in a fury, Widow, nay then thou-art not fix for tae good that 
intend thee ; I confeſs] had not the Confidence to viſit thee, without the 1n- - 


.conragement.of.Clarret, but three Bottles of excellent Bourdeanx, 


made my Tongue ſo Elegant, and brought my Heart into ſo Amorous a Conditi- 
on, that methioks I could even make Leve to thee, for to ſay tru: thon look'ſt 


damnably provoking to day. | L. Subs 


-In this - 
Pagan. time where there 4s ſuch-an Inunda:ion of SIve, -Sider and Cherry, has 
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L. Swbt. *Tisin vaia to abuſe bim, therefore *twill be Policy in me to diſſem- 
ble; down ſwelling Heart, and Frowns convers to Swiles, and ghou great Pow- 
er that gav'ſt a Woman Cunning, tet-him not know the Rancor of- my Heart, 
but fſurfeit with the flattery of my-Tongue, I #55 Ihe [ Hfrde. 

Sir Phil, Sollid and thoughtful; nay, -now I view. your Eyes better, that 
downcaſt glance feems to diſcover Care ; you have bad no late loſs, 1 hope, 
Madam,. your Husband I count none, nor you neither, to my knowledge. 

L, Subt. How poor a Vice *tis in a Man of Senſe inſult o*re Womens Weakneſs ! 

Sir P:i1. How damn'd a one, *tis in a hauty Widow to think her Senſe excels 
al] Humane kind ! | 

L. Subr. Well, well, you have ontwitted me. © © | : 

Sir Phil. Miracle in Nature, outwitted thee, why is it poſſible ? and canft thoy 
' own it too ? nay then, T't} have it ChrocicPd, that ſhe that in defiance of. man- 
kind, arm'd with ſharp Wit, and ſhizlded with true Pride, that never ſpar*d a 
Man in her Abuſes, nor faild to jilt him if ſhe koew he lov?d her, ſhould in the 
bloom of all her flouriſhing Glory, yield up her Lawrels to Triumphant me. 

L. Sube. Why do ye call me proud ? were not my Actions natural ? was't fir 
for me to offer you my Fortune, that thought my Perſon not worth treating for 
What Woman of my Youth, nay, without Oftentation, not common Beauty 
roo, nor leaſt in Wealth, could hear a ſlight fo poor; for tho? my Husband. 
gave ye up my Fortune, there was Conſignment tao, of another Bleſſing to 
accompany the Money : But you turn Marriage-hater, and yqur ncgledt calls 
me old, wither'd, ugly ; Dlame me not then for ſtriving, tho? Succeſsleſs, to 
daſh your Pride, as you to humble mine. 

Sir Phil. Ah, Widow, Widow, tho? I find your ſubtle Devil has par'd his 
Claws, 13m not now in humour to betickPd : Why did you jilt me, and 
receive another ? anſwer thar. : 

L Subr, Why did you wrong me, and get another with Child before my-Face ? 
EE | 

Sir Phil, Wrong you, why the DeviPs in theſe Widows, they'll ingroſs all a 
- Man has, before he has *em, as well as after ; wrong you! what becauſe | had a 
mind to uſe a Sample of the Grain before the heap was. to be delivered in the 
Market; muſt you call this a-wrong ? Jas TY 

L. S#br. A Mortal one ; andif you are Generous, yowll right me now. 

Sir Phil. With all my heart, and as I'm now free, and at liberty, I beſt can 
do thee Juſtice ; which, ſhould 1 marry thee, were moſt impoſſible ; I need not 
tell ye why, —you know thereaſon.—- Come, leDs retire. | 
' I Subt, Go, yarea Devil. 

Sir Phil. You are buta Widow yet; all in good time,that Title may be alter*d too. 

L. Subr. Why doſt thou rail at Marriage fo, thou Monſter ? 

[Sir Phil, Becauſe I hate ir, Child, that'sall the Reaſon. ' 

L. S«bt. Abhorr'd Impiety, to hate a Sacred Ordination, allow?d by the 
moſt Knowing of all Ages. oy | 

Sir Phil. A groſs miſtake, *twas firſt devis'd for Intereſt by Sapleſs Dotards, 
form*d a Law,that their dull Firſt-born Blockheads might inherit ;, the generative 
F>culty ſhould be free, the Spirit's palld when *tis confin'd to Duty, Reſtive and 
ſtupid, and the ProduQ's anſwerable 3 of Old the Worthies never came by 
Marriage, the Braveſt and the Wiſeſt were all Baſtards ; beſides,from marrying 
a Widow, Heaven defend me. | L. Subtle. 


Fl 
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| [27] 
L. Subtle. A Widow, Sir, why what's a Widow ? © | 
Sir Phil. Why, a meer Fripperer, or Broker's Shop, that's fain to fell her 
Wares at ſecond hand; yer toils to paſs ?em off to Fools for new; one that's 
ſo very knowing, that ſhe*d baulk a Youngſter, and in Love's buſineſs give ſuch 
violent Inſtructions, *ewould break the heart of. a young Fool to follow ; nc, 
if 1do forego my happy freedom, which, ?til] 1 dote, 1 think I rever ſhall , 
the Grape ſhall firſt be preſsd by my own hand, ll never take the ſqueczings 
of another, I'il have a Maid, that's certain. -” | 
L. Subtle, A Maid, thu Coxcomb, Pm afſham?d- of thee, doſt thou pretend 
to be a man of ſence, Learn'd in the Mathematicks of Intreague, 2:d chooſe 
an ignorant raw aukward Maid before a Skilfull Widow, oh flupicity ! Go te 
the Garden, tske green. Genril:ings, and ſer thy. teeth» an edge thou cadled 
Coxcomb ; cr ſhal! 1 fetch thce ſonie green Goosberrfes, and ſend a Mzid to 
keep thee Company ;z a whitely thing juſt wean*d from Jointed Baby, that opens 
mouth to eat, but can ſay nothing z ſuch traſh as this is the beſt fruic ſor Fools 
a Widow, like the bluſhirg velver Peach, by Summer ripened, to indulge the 
taſte, is a Regali: for a Man; Maids, green crude ſtuff, and only fi: for Boys. 
Sir Phil. *Tis very fine, a Lady of your Beauty ard your Fortuaze, oh how 
this witty Railery becomes, well then, Boy as I am, Vil ſhew one manly ſign, 
Pil manage the Writings witely, that Pm reſolv'd on. [ Enter Berenice. 
- Beren. Sir Philip Pin ſure can do-ncthing, but like a man of H:nour. 
Sir Phil, Ob, cry ye mercy, Madam, and Sence too, | hope, thcrefore thus 


humbly take my leave; 


Beren. Nay, but pray ſtay a little, Sir. 

Sir Phil. Not for the World, Madam, the Widow has ſo maul'd me already 
with ber great Cannon, tnat ſhould 1 ſtay to engage with your ſmall ſhor, 1 
ſhould have more holes in me, then a Dutch Man of War had in the laſt Eogage- 
ment z and therefore, to bring my Simile a little nearer home, like a Cock 
that's over-match'd, I intend to ſhrink from the Pir before my eyes are peck'd cat. 

Beren, Your eyes, why what d*ye take us for, Sir ? 

Sir Phil, Two of the greateſt Rarities of your kind; two that ſhall rally a 
Maff to death in an hours time, without putting your ſelf out of breath for'r. 

By | [ Runs out, 

Beren, This is one of the oddeſt humours ! what, 1 warrant you have been ie- 
vere with him ? 

L. Sabtle. No, hang him, 1 broke oug only a little at laſt, wben he was pre- 
ferring a Maid before me ; I ſmother*d my rage *rill then, tho? 1 confeſs wi:h 
as much pain 2s if 1 had had a fit of _the Stone, for he gave me not a word of 
ſatisfaQion about the Writings——he deſigns to Rarve me,. Pm confident, if the 
Law don't relieve me. | 

Beren, Nay, nay, no ſtarving Siſter, you bave yet a hundred pound a year 


to live on. 


L. Sube, What's that ? 1 muſt put down wy Cotch, Child, is not that ſtarving . 


a Widow? 


Berer, Next door too't, I confeſs, as the humour 'of the Times are. 

L. S«btle. Ah! 1 had rather be without meat and drink athouſand times, Well, 
ſure this Devil won't poſſeſs him always, one bappy minute ouſt be mine at laſt, 
which to be ſure of, what would I pot attempt, what to obtain ker Ends, wguld 
not a Woman do ? E + Would 


_ [28] 
Would Fortune once my working Brain inſpire, -7 
I'de plunge through deepeſ? Sea, or fiercelt Fire, © 
Hazard my Life, nay Soul, to compaſs my deſire. (Exit. 
Beren. Nay, on my Conſcience, if there is a way left, thon wilt conjure, but 
thou wilt have it, that P11 ſay for thee. Well, what News now ? [Ezter Comode. 
Comode, My Lady Bunfiddle ſends ye word that my Lord Brainleſs gives the 
Muſick at her Lodgings this Afternoon, before they go to the Park, and de- 
fires your Company. 
Beren. Well, Pl go, becauſe I know I ſhall meet my Tarpawlin there, whom 
1 have made fo angry, that] believe he could beat me with as good will, as a 
Saylor that diſobey?*d his orders ; tis all one, I am reſolv'd totry him throughly, 
before | come under his hatches, there will be hours enough to beg his pardon, 
if ever I give him an advantage over me. | 
The time of Wooing is a Woman's ow 
But when ſhe's Married once, her time Is gone. 
| SCENE II. Bunfddies Lodgings. 
L Enter Callow and Margery, at. ſeveral Doors, 
Callow. Ah! dear creature, how much am | oblig*d.ro Fortune for this lucky 


minute, that gives me the bleſling of meeting her alone, whom 1 love beyond 
all the Univerſe, ſink me / 


Margery. You love me, yeth | warrant ye, for what pray? | 
Calow, For thy ſelf, my Dear, thy Innocence and Beauty has ſo charm'd my 
heart: her Money 1 mean ; that 1 never am at reſt, my Soul, but when 1 aw 


. LExit, 


with thee. : F Afrae. 
Marg. Oh Lord, well then, donth queeth my hand tho. GR 
Callow, Oh ! every part of thee is lo charming to me, that burn me, *cis im- 


pollible for me to ſubliſt without. thee. The Phily can ſtand ſtil, 1 ſee, when ſhe 


is without Company. [L Aſide, 
Marg. Why what d'ye mean to do? you won't Raviſh me, will ye ? 
Callow. | believe ſhe puts me in mind on*-on purpoſe; rot me, [ Ajiae. 


Raviſh thee, no, no, only a kiſs from thy pritty Lips, or ſo; my Dear ſweet 
Hony-ſuckle z nay, nay, no frowning now, ner drawing back, for | muſt do it, 
therefore | . [ Kiſſes ber, 
Marger. What d'ye make all this buſtle fer, why don' you then ? 
Enter Darewell. | 
Darew. Oh, Lieutenant, you are a happy Man, | fee. | | | 
Marger. Oh Lord, the Captain, what ſhall Ido now ? T Spers, and ſpeaks as in 
Pugh, pugh, well, as I hope to be thav'd Pil tell my Fa-F & rage to Callow. 

- ther, and my Aunt, tho,l will, that | can. never live in quiet for ye ; that you are 
every day teithing, and by your good will would be kitking me every miante ; 
whea you know | hate you as | hate the Devil, and with you were hang*d upon 
our Mulbury-Tree in the Garden, with all my heart ; like a thilly vgly, nathly, 
piwping, cowardly, tholdierly, ratbcally, puppily Fellow ath ye are, to dare 

* x0 affront me ſo, JST | [Exit, Margery. 
Darew. *Dſlife, what's the meaning of all this rage * ſhe ſtood tame enough 
t my thinking, when. 1 came in. 5 | : . 
; Callow, Ay, and would again, if we were aloney *tis the nature of this ſ> 
of. Cattle x0 be skicgiſh,, and Rail before Company, but they'l ſtand as ſtill in a 
- 


Corge F, | 


” "Da 

Corner, & 8 Town Whore (got with Child by ſome poor. Bully) will to a rich 
Country Squire, that ſhe intends ſhall father it : I muſt after her, for 1 like her 
Six Thouſand Pounds better than my Commiſſion, faith, Captain. [Ex Callow. 

Darew. Faith 1 believe thee, as do a great many more- of thy Efteminate 
ſort——Bur ſtay, where is my jolly Lady all this while, and the Company ? ſure 
I han*t miſtook her time ;, oh ! are youthere, Madam? [ Enter Berenice. 

' Darew. Nay, you-ſhall hear me now, and I muſt rail at ye or my heart will 
break; call ye ungrateful, proud, falſe, and unnatural, not only to abuſe an ho- 
neſt Fellow that loves ye, but glory and perſiſt in*'t—— Heay*o, what could you 
mean by this Letter, this abhor*d Invective ? [[n a ſoft tone. 

Beren. This Letter has ſtuck in his throat worſe than a Skip-biz ket. 

Darew. Well,. what amends for this ? What ſatisfafticn? ſhe ſcems good 
natur?d now, and forry for what's paſt, this may be the Critical minute. [| Aſide. 

Beren. | am more ſorry, Sir, then you can deſire, and if you'd pleaſe, to name 
your ſatisfaQtion. , 

Darew. This is as 1 could wiſh, 1 ſee has touck'd her nearly. [. Af at. 

Beren, 1 beg your Pardon, Sir, with all my heart, and what elſe you'i} ho- 
nourably Command. | | : 

Darew. Ouly your love, dear Madam, that's the Prize I value beyond Empire. 

'Beren, ?Tis yours from this hour, Sir. 

Darew, My Soul, Life, Heart, Blood —- Ah Pox 0? theſe Intruders, juſt in the 
nick too, when | ſhould. have clench'd the Nail 1 have been ſo long a driving—— 
ah/ ?tis impoſſible to proceed, now they come like ggdeluge. : 

Enter L. Bumfiddle, L. Hockley, Mrs, Bandy,and Ars. La Pupſey,with her Lap-Dog, 

L., Bum. Boy, bid *«m make ready-the Tea, and ſet the Diſhes in order : My 
Dear, your humble Servant, how d*ye good Captain, what ſo cloſe together, 
nay, then there's ſomething more in the wind ; 1 muſt know, you'll never thrive 
in'telſe, Captain ; hark*e, a word in your car. 

Darew. So, now ſhall 1 be toſs*d by the tempeſt of her tongue, worſe than ever 
I-was by a ſtormin the Bay of B:/cay. [L. Bum. whiſpers Darewell. 

L. Hock. I vow, Mrs. La Pupſey, 1 never look upon your fine Dog, but it ſets 


- me almoſt a crying; 1 had the fineſt Bologria Shock was drown'd vVother day, 


that, oh my Soul, ever lay in Lap , I carried him to the Park every night with me, 
the Creature had ſo ſweet a breath, that | vow 1 miſs it ſtrangely. 

Bandy. *Tis a delicate pretty rogue indeed, now my. Mother is ſo croſs, ſhe'll 
let me havenothing toplay with ; 1 did but defire Yother day to buy a little Mon- 
key for my Chamber, and flying out into a Paſſion, ſhe ſwore a great huge Oath, 
I had as lieve thou ſhouldſt have a Man there. 

La. Pup. Go Dony, go to my Lady, and kiſs her, and love her, that's my 
ſwect Creature. ” | 

L. Hock, Come, dear Jewel, come—— [Takes the Dog. 

La. Pup. Did you ever ſee a thing ſo modeſt, and ſo ſhy in your life, Madam ? 
there's no Courting him to a Wife; I have been this ghree Months making a 
Match for him, and could neyer get him in humour, | 4 

L. Hock, Fye, that's a mighty fault, indeed. 

La. Pup. Then, Madaw, of all Creatures Heterogeneal, he is the moſt——— 
Cleanly, —no Mange, nor ever impetiginous in tþe leaſt ;——theo he's a Mi- 


- racls for his diſtinction in I. by has an entire love for our Party z he 
; 2 


knows 


| [ae T * | j 
knows my Humour to a Hair ; he'll not come near-the Tarpawlin Cap tain,yon- 
der, becauſe he's a Williamie, *tis a wonder to tell ye, but the Creature has a 
ſtrange averſion for this Government. | I | 

1. Hock, Alas, all the lngenious part of the Nation have ſo, Madam. 
Bandy. Well, Pvads 1 will have a Dog then, let my Mother ſay what ſhe 


will; l believe It teaches her to talk fo, for I never heard ſuch fine words 
in my life, | [ Aſide. 


Darew. Faith, Madam, all that I can find by your long whiſpering, is, that 
you have a mind to dine with me to morrow. 3 

L. Bum. Why, what a blunt Aſs art thou ? to tell me of Dining with 
thee ; Dine with thy Miſtreſs, Fool,and let me be by to put in a word for thee, if 
thou'rz wiſe ; depend upon me, I know her Humour to a Scruple, aud if 
thou takeſt my Counſel, thou ſhalt have her : Do 1 talk of Dinners now ?-— 
?Lis true, a good fat -Haunch of Veniſon, boyPd with Colliflowers, would do 
well topiddlc over : —=- Eating together begets Love : *I' was my Husband's 
Veniſon more than bimſelf, that firſt won my Heart, as Pm a Proteſtant. 

Darew. Well then, Madam, ſince you will be coucerned in my Afﬀeair, be ſure 
yare induſtrious. ; 

L. Bum. Keep up thy Intereſt with me, thou ſhalt have her, Boy. 

Enter L., Brajnleis, Singers, Muſick, and Dancers, . _ 

L. Brain, Oh, Madam, your Lacyſhips moſt. humble Servant, yours, yours, 
dear Ladies, and your moſt obedient Slave, Cear, ſweet, pretty Dony ; gad | 
beg your Pardons, all, forks thus tardy z oh, how do's my dear Captain too ? 
why this isa piece of a cleto find thee a-ſhore, and eſpecially amongſt the 
Ladies, where Muſick is going forward, for I knzw thou hateſt all cheſe Effemi- 
nate Inſtruments, bark, ſhall 1 ſend to the Tower, and borrow two or three pieces 
of Canon to entertain thee, ha, ha, ha. | 

Darew, Coxcomb. | | | [fide. 

Beren, 'Wov'd they wow'd haſte and begin ; that grim ſurly look of the 
Captains, will put us all our of Humour, elſe ; what a Face is there, with a' gri- 
mace as ſower as if the Surgeon were juſt putting him on a Wooden-Leg. 

Darew. The Devil it is, —--well, I hope you like it ; however, Madam, —— 

*Berey. I like it, 11ikethe Face upon that Fiddle there, better by balf; 1 like 
it, ——ha, ha, ha, ha. : 
Darew. But, Madam, Madam. ; | ; 

Beren, Oh, none of your Culvyerin Shot here, good Captain, you had'better 
uſe it againſt the __ at Sea. 

Darew. Damn her, ſhe's got into one of hcr old freaks again. 

L. Bum. Words of courſe, words of courſe, Fool, apply thy ſelf to me; 1 
tell thee, IH do tby buſineſs ; hark in thy ear, get the Veniſon ready. 

La. Pup. Why, (ure the Gentleman can't be ſo dcfipient, to. take any thing 

Hl that a Lady ſays ; Railery from a Woman, though never ſo ſevere, ſhould be 
ſupported by every man of Senſe with generous Equanimity. | 

DParew. Oh, good Madam,be plecas'd ro Cramp your Dog there, with your hard 

Phraſes, and let him lick you an anſwer, how youplcaſe z or go and puzzle my 
Lord there, any one but me I beſcech ye. | 

Ea, Prp. Lick me an Anſwer, come Sir, . I muſt tell ye, your Diſcourſe has no 
— Concatination in'r, *tis all bluntagd disjoynted, and, as my Lord fays, your Soul 

| hs 


> [ 3 r ] : 
is yery unmuſical, that | believe you never knew a Diaphony from 2 Diapaſon. 

Darew, Nay, nay, I'll not be tongue-worried now, ve a remedy for's. — [ Ex. 

Bandy. Well, I ſwear I could live and dye, with . this La. Papſey, if is were 
only to hear her talk. * AN | D | 

L. Hock, She excells me, | think in the Gaſſicks, but 1] was always accounted 
much the beſt Natural Philoſopher. _ 

L. Brain. Come, Madam, now I will preſent you with wy own Compoſition, 
which 1 lately told ye of, wherein 1 envy the joys of that happy Creature, your 
Dog, and paſſionately bemoan my own Infidelity; 1 was extreamly Melanchelly 
whea | writ it. | | 

La. Pup. Where's your bow down to the ground, Dory ? Your Lordſhips moſt 
humble Srvant, ſays he.  CEmer Boy with Tea, 

L. Bum. My Lady Hockly, wilt have any Tea ? Mrs. Berenice, prithee come and 
ſit by me. | | 

r dong 'Tis for my Inſtruftion, 1 know, - Madam, — now has ſhe ſome ſmut- 
ty Joke or other to whiſper me. | [Theyſit down all. 
Ay, *tis as 1 ſaid. CL. Bum. whiſpers. 

La. Pup. Come, my Lord, now your own, I beſcech ye, 1 know it muſt be 
extraordinary. = 

L. Brain. With all my Heart; vou muſt know Ladies,-1 call it Celadorfs Com- 
plaint againſt Monſieur Le Chien ,, *tis writ like a Man of Qyaliry, when the'next 
new Play comes out : 1 intend io give it the Poer, to ſhew?em the right way of: 
making a Song : Hem, hem, 


The SON G of Monſieur Le Chien. 


Reat Jove once made Love like a Bull :, 
With Lzda 4 Swan was in Vogue, 
And to perſevere in that Rule, 
He now does deſcend like a Dog ; 
For when 1 to Silvia would ſpeak, 
Or on her Breaft figh what I mean 
My Heart-ſtrings are xeady to breaky 
' For there I find Monſeur Le Chien, 
I 


For Knowledge in' Modiſh Intrignes, 
Or managing well an Amour, 
1 defic any one with two. Legs, 
But here_ 1 am RivaPd by for - 
Diftratted all. night with my wrongs, 
1 cry, Cruel Gods —— what d'ye mean, 
” Thais what to my Merit belongs 
h Yow beſtow upon Monſieur Le Chien. 


CS Iigs Uh For 


.--- 
'For Feature or Niceneſs #n Dreſs, 
"Compare with bim ſurely I can ; 
Nor vainly ms; ſelf ſhould expreſs,» + ER 
To ſay I am much more a Man; ON 
_ To the Government” firm t00, as he, Y | 
(The former 1 cunningly mean ) ” 
And if be Religious can be, We 
I'm as much yn as Monſieur Le Chien, 
#0 TV. : 
But what need I publiſh my parts, 
_. Or idly my Paſſion relate , 
Since Fancy that Captivates Hearts 
Reſolyes not to alter my Fate: _ 
1 may Sing, Caper, Ogle, and Speak, 
And make a long Court-avſi bien, 
And yet with one paſſionate lick, 
Pm out-rivaPd by Monſieur le Chien- 


L, Bux, Very pretty truly, my Lord. 

La. Pup, Pretty, *tis incomparable, 1 ſwear, your bow to my Lord down to 
the ground agen, Dory. [She bows, the Dog of Loyd bows toe. 

L. Brain. No, faith, there's no great matter in em; tho? the Conceipt, truly, I 
think is new; but now, Madam, in purſuance of French Gallantry, 1 hope $0 
:have the honour to ſee the particular entermainment you promiſed. 


| [Goes and talks to La. Pupſey. 
Beren. Strike up Mufick. & Þ 


_ A Scotch. SO N G. 
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Onny Lad, prithee lay thy, Pipe down; 
B Tho bleth thy Nores +. have nav no power - 
Whilſt my Joy dear Peggy 65 gont, . | 
" And wedded quite fro me will love no more, 
My = Friends that do kit my prief, | 
With Songs and Stories, a Cure would find: : 
But alas, they can bring no relief, 
For Peggy ffill runs in my mind. . | 
1 iS, 


Il... 

m__ 1 Viſit the Park, or the Play, 
aw withour Peggy a Deſart ſeem 

fed before my wg the Day, # 

Lind aw the long Night too, ſhe haunts my Dream. 
Sometime fancying a Heaven of Charms, 

1 wake, and Rob'd of my dear delight, 

Find ſhe Ligs in anothers Arms : | | 
Ah then "tis ſhe R{lls we outright. OF ap Ill, Take 


| [IT. 

Take my Connſel aw you that love well ; 

Beſt ow Love and Wit on a Girl of -Senſe : 

No ſuch Bleſſing to Peggy befel, SiS, 2 
"Twas jonorance cansd her abſurd offence. 

She could pray with an humble face ;, 
Ard look. as ſhe never falſecould be : 
But had ſhe own'd either Wit or Grace, . 

She never had wedded fro me. 


L. Bum. Ah, ſweet Mrs. La Papſey, what would I give to do as mach; here; 
prithee take ſome Tea, ?tis good now pare hot, : 
La Pup. Tea, Madam, *cis burnt Brandy. 
L. Bum, Why, that's all the Tea in Faſhion, pow, Fool. | 
. £. Brain. Come, let's go to Brightsbridge Garden to Coole; Ladies, PII re- 
tire and dreſs, and wait on you there inſtantly ; there will be all the World this 
kne Evening. . 
L. Bum, *Tis very true, as am a Proteſtant : come then, my dears, let's go ? 
La Pup. Come, Dony, abroad,abroad, Dory, kiſs me, ye dear Jewel, — kiſs, kiſs. 


| | | | Excant, 
SCENE IU. Emer Sir Philip avd Lovencl. 


Sings. Did you n0t promiſe me, &c. 

Love. Can you revoke your Promiſe then, can you be ſo ungrateful ? _ 

Sir Phil, Prithee, my dear, no more, that 1 will always love thee, thou may'ft 
aflure thy ſelf. | = 

Love. Love me, and keep me like a Slave diſhonour?d thus, *cis-moſt impoſlible, 
no, if you'd have me believe you have the leaſt Compaſſion for me : perform your 
Promiſe, and take me for your Wife. ph 

Sir Phil, My wife, then I ſhould never Jove thee more; | 

Love, Have | not purchas'd thee with Foyl and Study, paid with my Labour: 
and induitrious Wir, a Ranſom for repes}.of my Difhonour, nay, brought ye a: 
Fortune too beyond your hopes, the beſt Inducement to a. Marriage ſtate, and 
d*ye forget me ? fye, Sir, indeed you muſt not, you know y*are mile by bargain. 

Sir Phil. And will perform it tEthee the beſt way, by a free, vigorous and 
ative love, nay, if I fail thee, Child, then 1 were ungrateful iadeed.. 

Lowe. You never can perform, unleſs you marry me. 

Sir Phi/. Oh, 1 warrant thec, Child, 1 warrant thee. 

Love. You knowl love you much beyond my Life ; you know what's due to a 
Vow of Honeur ; and tho? my tender years. and roo fond Heart, charn!'d by your 
Merit, and your graceful Perſon,. was won too ſoon at firſt: 1 cou'd not doubt your 
Vows, and was innocent of doing wreng, as fearleſs of receiving it from you. 

Sir Phil. ?Dsheart, with naming Marriage, gad thou haſt alſo made me keck al- 
ready : oh, 1 ſhould make a damw'd confounded fdusband; 1 am like thoſe that-can- 
not ſlzep with Doors and Windows ſhut, if 1 want Air I ſuffocate : beſides, is is 
not better to come to thee, wanton and brisk, and aiery as a Bird, to hop intothg, 
Boſom, Sing and Bil}, then fly away, ſoon after come again, pruning my ſeli in 
- welcome Liberty, than be config'd to moulter in a Cage, and batten in the Excre- 
ment of Marriage ? | Lows.. 


- N 


L-32 ] * | 
* Love, Does this Conſideration Counter vail my being a Whore, and my dear 
Boy a Baſtard? — : 
Sir P1zl. A Baſtard, why he's the more like to be a Hero, I hope ; 1 was a Ba- 
-ſtard my ſelf. | : 

Love, No, you deſign, I ſee, to break my Heart: ah barbarous Man, how can 
you be, ſo Cruel? have i not always been moſt faithful ro ye ? can there be any 
: Virtue in a Wife, which Pde not hourly practice to oblige ye? nay, do me bur 

this Juſtice, you ſhall find, 111 be the deareſt humbleſt of your Creatures : Say, 
think, do what you pleaſe, l be obedient, neyer repine+ or grumble at your 
Aftions, nor ſay you wrong me, tho? you give cauſe.; never expect the Plea- 
ſures that Wives covet, to gad abroad, and Riot in rich Clothes, but fit at home 
all day like a Houſe-Dore, and if 1 have you there be glad and merry, if not, 
-with throbbing Heart be ſtil] and; Patient—oy Eyes ſhall watch,. which if ſome 
drops ſhall All 11 dry *em up juſt as 1 hear you coming, and meet my Love till 
with a faceof Joy. | - "ip 

Sir Phil. Pretty Rogue, prithee no more of this ſad ſtuff, — thou madeſt me 
ſick juſt now with talking, and now thon makeſt me melancholly. 

Love. Upon my Knees 1 beg. 

-Sir Phil. - Oh fie, this carrying the humour on ſo far, will wake me Angry, you 
know my Humour, and 'tis unalterable, Pil provide for ye well, and you in 
reaſon ſhould defire no morez and now our buſineſs is done, — you ſh 1} come a- 
way from Sir £awrence to morrow, ——bnt not a word more of this tuff, as you 
tender my Diſpteaſure.— Marry, in the Devils name, *dsdeath Ia all over 
in a cold Sweat at ghe thought on?r. CExit Sir Phil. 

Love. Baſe and Perhdious, haſt thou then deceiv'd me, is there no truth nor 
honour in the Sex, no Balmy Cur for betray*d I:nocence too fondly truſting in 
deceitful Man ?—Ah, no, | find there is not, lex Cunning then, the Woman's 
never failing Art aſſiſt me ; once more Vl ſet my fruitful Brains to work, — 
fawn, wheedle, Iye, and ſeem tobe pleag*d, as if he really bad kept his Prowiſe : 


hab, *cis hatching here already, and 1 hope "twill proſper, to redreſs ſuch a 
wrong every juſt Power will aid me : h : 


The.yery /245an Heathens bate this 11], 

They” never promiſe more than they fulfill: 

If any Virgin does her Humour truſt 

-Her Tawny Lover, tho? he's rude is jaff 

But our worſe Heathens here conſpire our Ruin, - 

And make a jeſt of a poor Maid's undoing. CExit, 
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Acr IV. Scenes Þ. 


Enter Sir .Lawrence, Solon ad Bias. 


Sir Lawr.J7 OR anold Courtier that has liv'd in four Kings Reigns, ſeen 
three Crown'd, and had a ſtrong hand in the Jate Revolution, who, 
tho' he has got nothing, has ſpent an Eſtate among(t*em, and that's goo ſign one 
of a Courtier, to find in his latter days ſich a dearth of good Manners, as to ſee 
himſelf affronted, and his Progeny baffled, by a cleft Caninal, a Woman ; it has 
not only given me the Spleen, but methinks I have upon me, the Gout, the Stone, 
the Sciatica, and all the Diſtempers incident to Human frailty, through- mere 
vexation by the Parltament. | 
' Bigs. Well, let it be as it will, Pll be a Man or a Mouſe Pm reſoly'd on't, 
1 will have a Wife ſomewhere or other, now my mind is ſet oft, let the Wi- 
dow be as Muſty as ſhe pleaſes — whar, any Man that will Marry need not want 
a Wite in London (ure. | 

Sir Lawy. No Boy, I've another in my Eye for thee, I look upon this ſence- 
lefs haughty Minx that abus*d us, as upon a thing of nothing; and now ſhe's baffled 
of het Writings, a thing that has nothing,nor ſhall deſerve our further trouble; 
for a Widow without Money, is like a Purſe without it, when once ſhe 'is empty 
ſhe in not worth wearing, 

Solon, True, Father, or like a Nut that's Maggot-caten, when this Rernel's 
gone once, the Shell is not worth cracking, as a » an may fay. 

Sir Lawy. By the Parliament, and that's well ſaid, Soo, 1 fee this Boy has his 
Wit by fits and girds, as Women have their good Humce: * --- ad, one of the 
old Patriarchs could not have ſpoke a wiſer thing than that no, 

Bias, There's another Widow that I know of, that I believe has a Mganths 
mind to me, and Ill go and ſtrike her-up ere lonz; ?y'aith Pll make bur tew 
words with her, not 1; if they wont when they may, they may let it alone for 
Bias, —-- %isthe Widow Hockley I miean, I believe you know ner, old G:n- 
tleman, : | | : 

Ext:y Pimpwell, 

Bias, How now,—— What would this Woman have, 'tis al} one, Dll have a 
finack at her, faith, Pl! give her a touch, to remember me by, TGoes and kiſſes ber 

Pimp. Rude ill-bred Fellow, Sy raedcly, 

Sir Law. Ha, ha—— Did you ever ſee ſuch a Mettled Rogue, this 1s io like me 
in my young days, I have done as much to my Mothers Dairy-Maid many a 
time 19 the Corn-field at home. 

Bias, Nay,neveryrown nor call names for the matter, here are Lads of mett-, 
Icantell ye but that. | : 

Pimp. Prethee Fool be quiet, I have nothing to ſay to thee, my buſin-*1s is to 
this Gentleman, { Goes t: SOHO, he forim.s back, 

Solon. Me forfooth, why I don't know ye not I, as a Man may lay. OR 
Bizs, Give her a ſmack, Solox, don't let her prate, gi7e ner a iimack, | cid 


Boy, 
af F 


Pimp. 
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Fimp. Sir, tho” Pm a ſtranger ye, 1 ſuppoſe you know my Miſtreſs, Madam 
HDeremce, G- 

Sir Law. Humph, Berenice, | | 

Pimp Who knowing yeto bein the Garden, ſends word by me, that ſhe de- 
fires to be happy in your good company. 

Bias. Smack her, | fay, Solon, Come, 1?!1 ſhew thee the way. [| Goes towards ber. 

Sir Lawr. *Dshearrt, let her alone, Sitrah. Madam, your moſt humble Servant— 
my Son ſhall wait upon her Ladyſhip inſtantly, and I bes our pardon heartily 
for t others rudeneſs, for to ſay the truth, he's drunk, , ——] had no 
way bur that to bring the Dog off [ afide. 

Pimp. Pm fatisfy*'d, Sir,—come, Sir, Will ye go? | 

Solon. Ay with all my heart. Really Madam, Pm overjoy*d, asa Man may ſay, 

Bias. Gadzooks, why this Solon's a Jucky Dog now. ! 

Sir Lawr. Lucky, ay: — you had like to have made fine work, fie upowt: 
introth Bi,you muſt not be ſo rampant,you might have ſpoil'd your Brother's For= 
t:n2 by*r, by the Parliament you might, now Pm ſerious, ——but go, d'ye hear, 
Com" your Peruke, and ſpruce your ſelf up, the new Widow will be here pre- 
{enily, ſhe's to come wich my Siſter Bumfiddle — go go you'll find me here- 
abouts. | Exit Bias. 

Sir Larvrene ſolus. | 

Ah, many a nights reſt do theſe. two Boys hinder me of, they*ce two ingenious 
cuths truly, ar leaſt, if 1 may be Judge, eſpecially Solon , wherein I d:ffer 
fr.m other Fathers, who generally are -{ondeſt of the eldeſt Blockhead ; 
now I a: of the youngeſt : I have a Daughter too, bur l think ſhe's ſecure enough. 
from the Town- Fellows, for 1 have neither let her Write nor Read, becauſe 
fhe ſhan't underſtand Love-Letters: humph, by the Parliament, here ſhe comes, 
and that ſame Rake-helly Lieutenant with her, [ Enter Callow azd Mar. ery, 
if this skittiſh- liſping Jade ſhould turn Whore now, before ſhe can read hcr Horn 
book—— the Devil muſt be very ſtrong in her. PII ſtand aſide and obſerve, 

Callow To affront and abuſe your humble Servant ſo, my dear pretty Crea- 
ture, without any reaſon, | ſwear it went to my Heart, 

arg. Why, Vhat would you have me do when the Folks thee us, I'm tho 
aſham'd before company, I can't tell what to do, beſides,-if my Father ſhould 
bur know. - 

Sir Lxxr. Which, the Devils in him if he ſhould, being ſo far out ofthe way——. 

, . afide. 

Marg. He would never Jet me goabro..d agen, for he hates I thould ok 5 2 
Man for fear | chould Marry, and oblige him to pay me a Porthion. 

SirLawr Does he fo, Oatmeal Face, | ail ralk wita you preſeatly. [ afde. 

Callyp. Thy Father, ah prithee dowr rame him, Child,as long as | have thee of 
my fide, the old &--llow's bat aCipher beſides, I out-wit him always, TI lead 
thn by th: Noſe when-cver I lee im, tot me, 

Sir Lawr, V-ry good. there's an impudent Rogue too, he has an ignorant raw 
SKittiſh *?-ad, with a airing Comode on, and hes an Addle Blockheaded 
Billy,with a fluttering Scarfe on, they*re a mighty fine Couple indeed. 

Mirg. Nay, piſh—now you fqueeth + too hard agen,loid you make fuch a 
Buſlle always, ard .'o tho Ruffle and tani'm!e ones Head with kithing one. 

- Callow, Athouſand Pardons my dear hogue, that's well put in my Head faith. 
[ Kiſſes ber. 
| Sir Law, 
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Sir Lawr. Oh rare, rare doings ! She can't ſpeak at home, nor won”: let a 
Man touch her when ſhe's before me; but the Quean can bil! like a Pidgeon, 1 
ſee, now. | afide. 

Aarger. O my Conſcience, for ought I thee you intend to marry me. 

Callw. Marry thee; Ay, what elie my dear Rogue. 

Marg. O Lord, I ſhall never enduce ir, I ſhall cry my ſelt co death. 

| Sir Lawr. O hang ye [ afiZe, 

Calbow. What a plague does ſhe m:an? I believe ſhe has.a mind to have a 

touch before-hand, Sink me. : | 


Arg. Beſides, my Father will kill me. | 
Calow. He, an Old Grizzle, 'Dslife Pd banter him to death in half an 


hours time; and if he ſhould huc touch thee, | would give him a fillup with my 
two Fingers, that ſhould knock him as flat as a Battle-Ax, Burn me. 

Sir Lawr. Why then Sirrah, there's a fillup to provoke ye —- Come Draw, 
Bully, Draw——— | will cut your Throat elſe, by the Parliament I will, 1 --. 
Swear as well as yon, Dogbolt. oe Ee | 

Calow. *Dshearc, Sir Lawrence here ; what ſhall I co now? 

Marg. My Father! Now the Devil take all il] Luck — 1 murche take his 
part——— Do, do, Father ——Beat him, thwinge him, break his Bones, cur 11+; 

for 1 can never be quiet for him, like a deboatt*d, drnnkea, dolciſh, 
dunderheaded, detheitful, damn'd, devilliſh Dog, as he is, to teith me tho. 

Calew. So, ſo; She's in the old ſtile again — [I ſhall be worried between 
*em if my Legs don'c befriend me—— [ Runs out. 
. Sir Lawr, A Cowardly Raſcal; what is he gone? Here's a fige Scarfe. 
Ollcer for ye, ——— if they ſhould Chance to be all ſuch, we ſhon!4 bear the - 
French finely ; we ſhould have a ſpecial Army by the Pacliament:. ,, * 

Marg. 1 believe, Sir, I have forwarned the Fellow above a Thouthand times 
tho I have. | ; 

Sir Lawr, Oh, very likely; that made yon cry, O Lord you make thutch a 
Buthle, and do tho Ruffie ones head with kithing one, Hah, you lithping 
Quean you :—— But 1l} manage you Pl warrant you. — Come Huſly, cone 


along with me, [ Exerunt. 


Emer Sir Philip, Darewell, ax4 Van Grin, 

Van Grin. You never ſaw ſuch a Fellow as I am in your life, Captain, for the 
more the Widow Rail'd, the more I Lavzt*d, ha, ha, ha, wil ſhe ferch'd ouc 
the Piſtolls, and then ſhe made me as mute as. a Fiſh faith; for you knqw there 
was nd Jelt in that; but cill then, ha, ha, ha, ha, you would have dy*d with 
Laughing, Jeft after Jeſt, Hit after Hit, - Joke after Joke, ſouſe upon her, as 
faſt as Hops, you never ſaw ſuch a fellow in your life, Faith and Trorh. 

' Darew. No the Devil take me not, nor any one elle, I b-lieve. Fe 

Six Pbjj. Pl] diſcover my lf to the Fool, ?ewill add to the Jelt. 

Darew. No, prithee, not yet ; let him go on alittle further. | 

Van Grin, But the Deviliſh Jeſt of all was, that I ſhould give the Wririnas, 
inſtead of the confounded Couuſellor, to this plaguy Sir PSi/ip, ha, ha, ha, 1:3, 
——— whom I never ſaw in my Life; but I hear he's the Devil of a Flow. 

Sir Phil. Fhe Dzvil he is, and are you ſire you don't know him when you 
ſee him, Min Heer Van Blunderpate. : 

Van Grin. Ha, ha, ha, ha { Grin fares at him 1d Lamwhs 

Sir Pbj', Ha, ha, ha, ham 
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Van Grin. *Tis fo, 'tis he; Give me thy hand ye Devil you, hark ye you ſerv'd 
me a plaguy trick, ye young Dog, but I can't be angry with thee for the heart 
of me, ha, ha, ha, ha—— Well Pm in haſte now, but I muſt Crack a Bottle 
with thee tome time or other, for I can'c be angry faich, ha, ha, ha, 
: | | | Exiz Grin, 
Sir Phi, No, ſol find; ha, ha, ha. | 

Darew, For fear of being beaten, ha, ha, ha, - *tis ſuch a grinning 
Pappy ; and here,comes another almoſt as bad; Oh my Lord, what you are 
humming the Duck here, I ſuppoſe; . Mrs. Ls Pupſey is in the- next Walk, ſhe's 
diy'd jalt before y<. | 


Enter L. Brainleſs zew Dreſi*d. 

L. Brain. A Pox take my Valet du Chamber, 1 ſhould have been -here half, an 
hour ago, it the Raſcal had Drceſsd me ſooner : Prithee, Sir Phitip how 
do'lt like me, thowrt a Man of Judgment ; the Devil take me if I am not 
very much out of humour about it. 

Sir Phil. Why, what would you have my Lord ? here's the Brandenburgh's 
Out to a Hair, I ſee: The Walks begin to fill, here's Leviathan coming, and 
the reſt of the fry, I {hall be ſwallow'd if I ſtay, farewell : Pl] go"and fit 'an 
bour with my little dear at home, and keep my word with her like a Man of 
Honor, '[ Exit. 


Darew. | had 2 Command from my Lady of the Lake too, to attend, © ſhe's 


fomewhere in the Garden and I muſt follow her, tho? the dear damn'd Devil a- 
buſcs me perpetually: *Slife here ſhe 1s—— hah ; | 

| MOOS [ Looks angerly on Solon. 

-*- Enter Berenice, Solon, aud La Pupley. | 

Sirrah, let go her hand, or Il] cut your Ears off before her Face, 
. Solon. 1 won't, no, tho' you could Roar as loud as a Cannon, as a man may 
38}, 
Derls! Why then [I'l try if this can make ye, Raſcal. . Foffers to Draw, 

Berea. Do, Draw. if thou dareſt, thou Raſh, thou Cholerick Fool; draw bur 
an Inch 3 nay, do but look as if thou wouldſt, by all the Saints above, PII diſ- 
card thee for ever, : 

Darew. Death, Hell, and Furies! you make me a mere Chaageling. : 

Beren. Why, then I make you what you are; and ſuppoſe you are Commanded 
to At a1 Aſs a Iiftle, will you refuſe it to oblige your Miſtreſs. . 

Darew. To Rank me with ſuch a thing as that, a Dolt, a Foo]. 

Solon. Fool in your Face, Sir. Gadzookers, Madam, ftand by and ſe fair 
Piay 3 you ſhall fee me give the Captain a Salt-Eel : *Slid PII not be baffled by 
ue'er a Water Rat of *em all, for now my blood?s up I'll cut and ſlaſh, or goto 
Loggerheads with him if he dares, | | 

La Pupſ. Ha, ha, ha, This Fool will make rare' ſport ; I'll improve it, 

Bere-, D*ye hear, on my Conſcience he?lt bear thee. ES 

Darew. Oh Women, Women! what were Men born to faffer. 

Beren. To call a Gentleman Fool, a Man of his rare Qualifications ; 4you ſhall 
ſee a ſpice of his parts, come Dance, Sir, — [She Sings, he Dances awkwardly. 
Dance any thing Extempore.——— There's a Lover ſor ye: So, now break a cit, 
quick, quick, break a Jeſt. | 

S:lon. A Jeſt; why I ſay the Captain will never take a' French Prize at Sca ; 
becauſe he?s (0 ill at taking an Engliſh one aſhore : there's a Jeſt for ye. 


Darew. 


| 
f 
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Darew., Sordid Puppy. | = 

Beren, There's a Jelt Extempore ; that's more than the greateſt Wit in Town 
can do, by this Light, Captain. 

Darew. Oons, d?ye call that a Jeſt. 

La Pupſ. A Jeſt, Ay; and a good one too: Come now, Sir, as your laſt Tryal, 
Sing the Dialogue with me, that I ſhew?d you in the Arbor juſt now——— Od- 
ſerve Captain, [ Here they both Sing, 


A DI A LOGUE between Solon and Berenice. 


Beren, JN Amon, if I ſhould receive your Addreſſes , 
| What would you do to deſerve my Embraces ? 
. « Solon. If my dear Silvia would favour my Paſſion ; 
T would in faitoful Love, Excel the Nation. 
Beren, I am Rich, Fair, and Toung, Charming my Face is, 
What merit can you boaſt to gait ſuch Graces ? 
Solon, I can Sing, Dance, Run, Leap, Wreftle, and Tumble , 
And all the Day and Night be your moſt bumble. 
Beren. Can you be patient, and Fealouſie ſmother, 
If you ſhould Chance to ſee me Kiſs another. 
Solon. m in good Natwre all others exceeding ; 
And well acquainted too with your Town breeding. 
Beren. Or if before my Time you find me ſwelling ; 
World you not grumble, nor think of Rebelling ? 
Solon, T from my berters have learnt thoſe Expedients ; 
And can by City Rule prafliſe Obedience. 
Bereg. Or if in Riot, Rich Cloths, or at Play fill, 
IT laviſh Thouſands, .yet would you Obey ſtill? 
Solon. In living great you would add to my Fame too : 
There's ſcarce a London Wife but does the ſame too. 
Beren. Take, Take my hand then, and ftraight let's effet3 it ; 
Thou art the very Foot Pue long Expeticd. 
Solon. Let Fortune frown I can nevtr miſcarry, 
For juſt ſuch Fools as 1 are all ehas Marry, 


Beren, Very good; What think you now, Sir ? Is this accompliſh'd perſon a 
Fool? When will you do as much Captain? | | 

Darew. Well Pm fated to be the Fool my ſelf; what would you have me ſay; 

Beren, Then live and learn, I mean more manners, Sir, than to queſtion my 
behaviour; do that when you have power over me : Come, Sir. 

Darew, *Dsdeath, you won't walk alone with him, . 

Berea, Not alone with him ; who told you ſo? Come worthy £:r. 

Solon. Gadzooks this is the Cricketty Minute, as my Broher Bir calls it : 
Lord how the Captain looks! as a Man may fay. | [ Exc. 

Darew. Go and be dam*d; ll plague my ſelf no more: bat only -this, Ill 
beat that Fellow, preſent her with his Noſe, and never fee her after, 

{ Exit Darewell, 


SCENE 


LC _ 


=E DD, 
SCENE IL. 
Enter L. Subtle, Lovewel, 


L. S*bile, Then dear Sir.. or dear Madam, for I yet ſcarce know what tocall 
3e, Ilamſo tranſported with what you have told me, Will you promiſe to be 
true to me ? 

Lovery. As your own Heart, Madam, you ſee before ye, a poor un'crtunate Wo” 
man, abus'd beyond fufferance, -by that worſt of Mor ers Sir Philip, the jult 
Sence of. which has rais'd my Spleen ſo high, that I will c-.ck my Brain but be 
reveng'd, therefore once more aſlure your elf, that as for his ſak2 my Wit has 
vsd you ill, fs for yours and my own, it ſhall make ample **isfattion, 

L. S»btle. Get but the Writings back——Ple we:- a5 tore, hve next *my 
Heart, where thou ſhalt grow for ever. ; 


Lovew. PII do't or dye—— Have you ſeen Counſellor .: . * ,» we con- 
ferr'd laſt night together, he ſhould have been here this M: 

L. Subtle. No, but have Fee'd him largely, not fo:  . uutio take thy 
Advice. | 


L ovew. And he has done it faithfully, he has contriv'” the rareſt new Deed 
about the Eſtate of Sir Ss/omen's Uncle, that died at H nburgh, thac our witty 
Knight will be ſo puzled about it, for I know bis covcious Humor, and have 
accordingly ficted him ; oh, here he comes, fo Sir, you have diſpatch*d [ ſee. 

Enter Splutter with a Deed. | 

Splut. Ah Sir, yon conld not doubt that, when | was to ſerve ſo good a 
Client as my Lady, here's that will puzzle the Spark , or the Devil's in*c, but if 
this trick ſhould fail, we have ſhll another Game to play with him, for then P11 
_ my Lady to go on with her Writ of Cozenage, ?gad there we'll trounce 

_ /- 3 

Lover, No, prethee ſince Wit has.begnn, let Wit end it} and do thou but 
play thy part in bantring, as well as I have done in flatt'ring and fawning on him, 
tis impoſſible but we ſhould ſucceed. 

L. Sx«btle' Does he ſwallow that Pill finely ? 

Lovew. As 1 could wiſh, and now 1 don't touch upon Marriage, the lewd 
wretch is as kind to me, as he ſhould really have been; had he done me Jultice, 
whilſt I degenerated by my wrongs, lie in his Arms and Plot like a true Jilt, and 
whil he kiſſes me, vow dire revenge, Hark, the Garden Bell rings, 'tis 
he, all away toyour Poſt, and Lawyer -— mind but your Cue, ne*r doubt the 
bappy Iſſue, when I have finiſh'd the work this ſhall bethe ſign. [whiftles. Exennt. 

L. Sxzbtle, And ifthere be a happy Star for Widows,hine clear now 1 beſeech 
thee. | [ Exit. 

Enter Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. How does my Bleſſing, what alone and melancholy, well, a pox take 
all Baſigeſs I fay, I had been with thee an hour ſooner, bur that the Houſe of 
Commons fare fo late, that : | 

Lovew. That you could not- mind your Miſtreſs, for minding the weighty AF. 


fairs of S:ate, hah ———1f I had not help'd him out, that Lie would have made 
him, black 4n the Face. [" afide. 


Sir Phi}. Right Child, well but prethee, How go Aﬀairs with the Widow, 


bah, 
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hab, at:d the old Muſty Knight, hait thou taken thy leave? 

Lovew. Speak ſoftly, Sir, Ihave a Secret to tell ye, 

Sir Pbir, ASeccet, prethee what is't, out with't ; 

Lovew, Come alittle further from that Door there. 

Sic Phil. Y hat Door, Why what's the matter ? 

Lovew. Hulh, ſoftly 1 tell ye, hark in your Ear, Counſellor Spimtter's in the 
next Room. | | 

Sir Phil. Counſclior Splatter, how ſo, nay your Footman can tell ye that he 
ſhew'd him vp, for my part I abſconded, twas not fit for me to be ſeen. 

Sir Phi]. But prethce can'ſt tell nothing of the buſineſs? 

Lovew. Why, by what I over-heard, the Widow and he have had adifference 
abour'the Deed of the other Eſtate of Sir Sojomox's Uncle at H.mmburgb, which is 
in his poſſeſſion, in which it ſeems you have likewiſe a conſiderable ſhar-, and 
the ſtingy Widow hot giving a good Fee, I ſuppoſe he's come over to your fide, — 
ſo that you are like to wallow in good Fortune now —— 

Sir Phil, Dear dear lucky Rogue——tis thou art the cauſe of all, and I will 
ſo reward thee—well, PlI go to him-—- | 

Lovew. Patience a little, Sir, there may be a trick in't, and he may chance to 
be a falſe Brother, and deſign to over-reach ye, now Jhave. it in iy Head,' Sir, 

Sir Phb/, What,what,dear Rogue ? 

Lavew. As for your good, Sir, | amfti!l contriving. [ Fawning on bir. 

Sir Phil. Sweet, charming, precious, pr. he go On, | 

Kao That if this Lawyer ſhould prove a knave, which you know is no 
miracle, 

Sir Phil. No no, a M'r--cle, no no. 

Lovew. Avd you two ſt. + .d dir about Propoſals, being poſlefs'd of the Deed, 
having power to wrong ye; to prevent all, Ihave contsiv'd that you ſhould lack 
me into the Cloſſet here, then bring him in co diſcourſe the buſineſs over. fo chat. 
I h-aring every word between ye, nay be a good Evidence in caſe of Knavery : 

Sir Phil. 1 gad, thou?rt in the right Child, why th Wir increa.es every Mi- 
nute, ic keeps no bounds, why this is the prettici: projet to put-trick a Lawyer, 
here, get in quickly my dear, pretty Angel, faich thon zak*ſ roo much care. 

Lovew. All fortcu ſake, Sir. | [ Clapping bis Cbeek.. 

Sir Pbr1i , know it, and will be gra:-ul to tace my D-light, my Jewel —— 
there's no Service under Heaven that I would not do to oblize my Dear,Dear, 
Witty, Sweet. Kind, Lucky. | 

Lovew. W-::; ;ou "Yiarry me, Sir ? 

Siz Phe... * vy, — goe £0, prithee get into the Cloſſet Child, Ym afraid the 
Man of Law will boltin upon us, and then ourPlot* ſpoiFd. 

Lovew, D*ve keck ſtill, I'll make ye lad t do*t ere | have done with ye, 

Sir Phil, Sc now, I'm 1 ecover'd from my Fit again; He locks ber into the C loſſer. 
that plaguy .vord come: +'ways upon me, likean Eaſtern Wind, it blaſts all my 
Joys in a moment, .--- r. w to fy Lawyer, I hope there's another Eſtate coming, 
1 ſhan't want a Witne!'s..and Pm refolv'd I'll make him bawl lond enough. 

Re enter Lovewell, with tbe Box of Writings, and Carket of Jewels. L | 

Lovewel. I have *e11 once n.ore, and to Sacred Fate, thus low I bow, with 

thanks for the Succels : The Jewels too Man's glittering [ Opens the Catker® 


damnation. 


Now 


EY 
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Now Marriage-Hater, tho? I ſtill muſt be, J 
unhappy in my wrong'd Virginity ; - 

Plt keep thee poor, thus Pm reveng'd of thee, [1 hillles and 
Pll never pay thee for my Infamy. [Fey 


| Enter Sir Philip, and Splutter with a Parchment. | 

Sir Phil. Come Sir, here's a better light, pray ſpeak outz I'd not give three 
balf pence a Motion from this Lawyer, he'd not be heard two foot off in Feſt 
minſter Hall. ; [ afide. 

Splatter. She's gone, I heard the Sign, [ aſide. 
Why truly, Sir, my Lungs are none 0'ch beſt——Ugh, Ugh- —— [_Coughs, 
but PII read as well as I can, Sir, and if you are the Heir at Law to this 
Eſtate 

Sir Phil. Come, prithee begin ; thovct a plaguy whbile about it; - 
Come, this Indenture, ; : 
- Splutter. This Indeature made the Fifteen Day of Auguſt, Anno. Dom. 1690. 

Sir Philip. So, now he Mouths it like a right Lawyer ; the Devils int if ſhe 
does not hear him now — ; | [ afide. 

Splatter. In the Third Year of the Reigr- 
further let's ſee the Will, to know whether your Name is Right here, ll not 


read a Word more till I fee that; you way be the wrong Perſon for ought I know, + 


Sir Phil. Pox of his dilatory Impertinence; now muſt 1 go fetch the Writings 
out of my Cloſet, How now, tie Door open, {ure-this Lawyer could 


not blow a Door open with his Bav/ling ; — No,no, it may be I ſlipt the Lock ; - 


. I hope all's well within.  [Exir. 
."Spluttey. I, much good may*t do ye with the Neſt, the Birds are flown to my 
knowledge, and ll after *em ;, there's a Lawyers trick for ye, [ Exit. 
Re-enter L. Subtle aud Lovewell: : 

L. Subtle. Haſt got *em? | 
Love, Faſt, faſt, Madezm; ve ſecured ?em for ye, where they ſhall neyer reach 
his Clutches .more. , | 
L. S#b:le, "Oh thou Year life of all my Joys to come; what ſhall I do to fhew 
my Gratitude, ————- | { Embracing hey. 

Enter Sir Philip, 

Sir Phil, Robb'd, Cheated, Trick'd, Undone, by Heaven, not only the 
Writiags gone, bit Jewels too,-—— A plagne of this Lawyer, and the Female 


Devil that ſet him at Work, where are they now-— hah — —— 
wa [ Sees L. Subtle and Lovewell Embracing, 
L. $:5:le, My: Dear, Witty; Obliging [Kiſſes her, 


Sir Phil, The Widow here, nly then ?tis paſt Redemption; my Damnation 
15 ppg and here are my Tormentors ready : Ah Fool, Fool, dull thought- 
tels Idic, . | : 

L.8:btle. Now for my Game with him ; Plltry what Wit he has, now Fortune 
turns the Sc:le Moſt Noble Sir, Charm'*d with your Perſon, routed by your 
Viit; My Heart new ModelÞPd, and my Pride laid low, Pat contrary to Cuſtom 
come to. Woog ye 3 and tho' a Widow,, a mere Brokers-ſhop, thar as you ſay 
pur off Stale Wares for New, «mult beg ye to take up with an Old 'Snir, and 
Marry me whilſt I am worth the wearing, | 

Sir Phil, ON! - [ Groans, 


Lotewel, 


but hark ye.; before I go any 


A.< Sin 0 


p 
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Loew, Or if you think a broken Virgin Better, that is as good a Maid as yo! 
have left her, and can make ſhift to Dine ona poor Joynt, that you have made 


| your Breakfaſt on before ; Here I ſtand by -you ready Cook'd and Dreſs*d, ta be 


Cut up, Sir, by the Knife of Matrimony. | | 
Sir Phil, So, there*s two Broad Arrows gone through my ſhort Ribs already —— 


| ſuch another Attack and I'm gone. 


L. Subtle, Tho? yare poſſeſs'd of Seventy thouſand Duckets, a mighty Sum in 


Jewels too, yet, Sir, in Charity you know - 
Lovew. Tho' loaded with your new Eſtate, in Hamburgh too, Sir, you ſhoul1 


' not flight poor me. 


Sir Phil, Ah Plague upon ye. 

L. Sbtle. A young brisk Widow is no Purgatory, Sir. | 

Lovew, No, Sir, nor is the Property much alter'd in Virgins of my. ſort. 
: = Phil. Ah, the Devil take your ſorts — there's no remedy, I ſhall be wor- 
ried. | 
L. Subtle, Fie, fie, Sir,-*tis a ſhame to let us Court ye ſo, come, faith, ſay the 
word, ſhall we draw Cuts. - | By 

Lovew, AShort and a Long, Come, Sir, here's a ſlip of Parchment that ty*4 
the Box of Writings,this will do rarely, [Takes up # flip of Parchment from tbeground, 

Sir Phil. Ah ſtinging Devil, 

L. Subtle. Ha, ha, ha,-—he'll fall-to my Lot, on my Conſcience. 

Lovew' Nay, thats Injuſtice, he ſhould rather fall] to mine to make amends for 
old ſcores, —— What ſay ye, Sir ? 4 

Sir Phil. Why, I ſay, that if ye don't both get ye inſtantly out of the Roo, 
I ſhall beat ye, . 

L. Subtle, $2, ha, ha, ha, | . 

Lovery. Eo 

Sir Phil. A Plague on your Merriment, would the Devil had theſe Lodginz« 
= ſo near. the Street, Pd try elſe if you would make another Tort of 
note, | | 

 Lovew. That Lewdneſs has undone thee, impious Wretch, the ſcrowl of thy 
Offences are full aumbred, and puniſhment, purſues thy Guilt apace, canſt thou 
look on we and not bluſh to death to ſee the Innocence, thy Vice has rutn'd ; 
for tho? by Perjuries and - Oaths betrai'd, I ſweat I was lo innocent of 111, 
I thought all Love like mine, was Honourable, | 
' Sir Phil, Wilt thou make me forget my ſelf, Wilt thou not be gone, thou Witcii” 
thou Devil? -—— Confoutid *em, What ſhall 4 do with *em, 

E Subtle. Now Sir, purſue your Marriage-hating Humor, Men of great For- 
tunes may do what they pleaſe, Fool, thou ſhalt be my Days and Nights di- 
verffon, I'll never eat but the Theme of all the Jefts, ſhall be Sir Philip's Wir, Sir 


. Philip's Humor, and when I go to Bed, my very Woman — viewing the Jew- 


els, ſhall even burſt with Laughing, an 


hater. | 
Lovew. And when I come to th' ſport 
Sir-Phil. Why then a Legion comes, a thouſand thouſand, 'dsdeath, I ſhall 


draw upon ?em, if I ſtay, Pve no patience left, ["Rans 21d locks bimſelf into the Cloſet. 


d cry out, On filly, filly, filly Marriage- 


Lovew. Nay, I han't done with ye yet, Sir, *! Goes and Drums at bi, Dozr, 
L. Subtle, There's a Widow?s Call to Marriage too, Sir, I kiow you love it 
{ Drums. - 
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dearly, 
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Ob wretched Tribe, that dare that Law diſpute ; 
Whi:b does their Race diſtinguiſh from the Brute : 
L: rt was a Chaos, till the Great Creator, 
Confin'd to boundr, the Wilds of Human Nature ; 


But this foul Beaſt as if of Bonds aſham?d, : 
Defying Marriage, chooſes to be Damw'd, [ Exennt, 


ALTER : 


Act V. Scuna L 


| Enter Lovewel, 

Ure there never was ſo fond a fool as I, now the heat of my. paſſion is over; 
a3 I can't for the heart of me forbear coming back. to make him another Pro- 
poſal, he has us'd me barbarouſly, but then he has us'd me kindly too by fits, 
but then agen, the wrong he did me in getting me with Child, is inſufterable,— 
ay, bur t then 57en, ?rwas with my own conſent, but then *rwas monſtrous in him 
to refuſe to make me amends, ay, but how do I know but this laſt kindneſs may 
Convert him, 'tiSno imprudence to try him once more, Heaven may have 
Ciang'd his 7 lind. Sir, Sir, — a word wee.——— [ Knocks ſoftly. 

Enter Sir Philip. 


Sir P51, How now, How dar'ſt thou come back t'abuſe me, tnou Sorcereſs, thoy. 


Thief, thou damn'd confounded plaguy Creature ? 

Loyew. Alas dear Sir, why do ye wrong me fo ? 

Sir Phil. Dear Sir, —ah pox upon thee, dar*ſt thou mock me ? 

Lover, Not | upon my Soul, Sir.. 

Sir Phil. Or doſt thou come back for .my Cloaths and Money, thou haſt not 
robb'd me cou, haſt thou, thou $Sybz2. — Where 7 are the Writings and the 
Jewels, Gi Pi: Ty hah * ? 

L.ovew. —_ bz not angry, Cir, I have *em ſafe. 

Sir Phil, Ban, Haſt thou 'em, have a care of Lying. 

Loew. By, all 1at's good I have, Sir, the Widow has not tonch'd *em yet. 

Sir P5i}, Ho?s this, 
by the wey of frolick only, {ure, 'dsdeath unriddle this quickly, I'm impatient.. 

Lowery, You ſhall have *em agen, Sir. 

Sir Phil, Nan, What fay(t thou? 

Lovew. You ſhall have 'em agen. 

Sir Phil, Shall I,— Where, When, How ? 'dsdeath don't trifle with me. 

ve w. From me, Sir, from this Hand. this liberal Hand that gave away my 
Hearc, ſhall give what you deſire. p 

Sir Pb; Then I'1l believe thoa lov'!t me. 

L pew, Bar you fnuſt Marry, Sir, 

Sic Phil. Ugh, ugh, ugh. [ Coughs and Spits, 

Loyew, Ant! that before-hand too, elſe I am off the Bargain. 

Sir Phil, Art thou refolv'dd to:Murder me ? 

Lover, Murder ye, fie, twill be a Health perperval, all your life paſt has been 

perpetual hurry, laviſh and wild, *tis time, Sir, now to ſettle. 

Sir Phil, Settle, and Marry, 50; "there i TON remember, a third convenience be- 


490gs to't to, ——= 
% .* 


What a plegue, this little Witch did: not. take *em. - 


Lover 
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Lever. You'll find your beſt Convenience is to do't Sir, take m*, and take all 3 
et,— If not, Adieu Tye, I ſhall make ſhift to ſave a Fortune out ore, 
— Sir Phil. Let me conſider, and ere I give my reſolution fully, tzm vp the Ca» 
talogue of Marriage Evils, | 
Lovew, Do, Sir, whilſt I oppoſing anſwer with its Bleſſings. 
Sir Phil. Imprimis, to Marry ones Stale-Miſtreſs, ridiculous ! -— = 
| Lovew, Not when your Fortune's ſank,and ſhe brings ye Thirty thoniand pouincs 
to build it up again. | F: 
Sir Phil, Secondly, to feed ſtill upon the ſame Dith, Morn after Morn, Night 
ater Night. - Egud, [ A ALES 
Lover, Wholeſome, wholeſome ;' ?cis the variety of Kickſtaws that breed 10 
many Diſeaſes. 7 6 | 
Sir Phil, Thirdly, to be Forty times call\d Whoremaſter, is not half {o I2nc- 
minous as one Cuckold, — oh- | 
Lovew. Nor is the plague of Cuckoldom half ſo Nauſeous as that one Dilcale 
that attends the unfortunate Whoxemaſter. | | 
Sir Phil. Fourthly, to hve like a Dog with a Bottle ty'd faſt to his Tail, cf a1 
Ape with a great Clog on; Oh Intolerable ! oa 
Lovew.. Which you would never have done, if like an Ape you were not Miſchie- 
vous, or did not like an unlucky @prr tun after other Mens Sheep. 
Sir Phil, Then to have a uſeleſs Wife Puking — Ugh an Inpertinent 
Nurſe a Snoring pugh-— And a little ſquab Brat a Bawling,. 
ugh, ugh, ugh, — Oh the Devil, I ſhall fetch my Lungs up, I ſail 
never endure It, { Conghte. 
Lovew. Why then, Adien, I'll never ask ye more, I am reſoly'd ont, 
Sir Phil, Scay | A lucky thought comes to me on the ſudden, which 
if it take Effect; ſecures me yet —| fide. Came hither again, where 
did you leave the Widow. | 
Lovew. At the Streets end, with pfomiſe to come and deliver all np to {er this 
Evening ; and fince you perſevere thus in Injuſtice, I am reſolved Pil do*c,-—— 
She's ſo overjoy'd that ſhe Intends co have the Mulick and a Mi{querade at her 
Lodging to Night ; ſhe will be grateful to metho? you wont, 
Sir Phi], Come hither, thou haſt won me, 1 will do'c. 
Lovew, What? Marry me. 
Sir Phi, Pox, prithee name it by ſome other word, a Thunderbolt is got 16 
dreadtull the plaguy Black Coat, ſhall do the plagay buſineſs, if that's ifſicienr. 
Lovew, 'Tis all I wiſh; oh,how my Heart beats. for Joy, this is the happieſt 512- 
ment I &ect faw, —— | | 
Sir Phil, I'll get a Parſon and in an haurbe with ye; till when, adieu: At 
little did I eer think to be Foold thus: : 
L ovew. Nor 1 to be ſo happy... — F Exit Lovewell. 
Sir Phil. Of what an odd kind of Compoſition is the Nature of Man :——-- 
If Conſideration now-could take, place in me,. I have no reaſon to deny: doing 
Jaſtice, to this pretty Creature, that is ſo kind, and can do me ſo mach good : 
but on my Conſcience, my only cauſe of hating a Wife, is, becaute it is conve- 
nient for me ; and Marriage in thoſe of my humour, is juſt like Dzvotion, Lord 
and Practic'd the lefs, becaule it is Enjoyn'd us ; beſides, being oat-witted by 
tis little Devil has fo nettled me, that I cannot forbear putting one Trick more 
upon her, tho* *cis unreaſonable : Let me ſee, ſhe will be Mar.ied before ſte 
| | G 2 Cs rctunds, 
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refunds, —— Very good; why ſhe ſhall, <—>— and 1 think IT have a Vole de 
Unzmbre can perform the Othce.as well as any Prieſt in Chriſtendom; 'tis true 
he's an Iriſhman, but a little ſenſe will ſerve to do ſuch a buſineſs, 
Hey ache Buifle. h | 


—— 


Enter Buſſie, 

Bufie, Thy will, an't pleaſe thee, 

Sir Phil. Buffe, fnce this four or five days that thou haſt been with me, I have 
received ſo good an Opinion of thy Wit, that I haye now a projeR to Employ 
tice in, 

. Bufile, 1 ſhall take Care of it to the beſht of me Ability, if thou wilt be plain 
with me in the matter, | 

Sir Phil, Why Mack, 1 muſt be Married, and I would have thee do the Office 
for me -_ thou read tne Service, and Act a Parſon racely, hah? 

Buffle, Ke warrant thee, for ee have a Brother that is in Order, and ee have 


' ſeen him do it ſo often, that ee cannot miſtake, 


Sir Phil, That's well ſaid, J'll fit thee with a Habit preſently, and then do it 
but Cunningly and be the glory of thy Country, 

Buffle, warrant thee, I warrant thee, my Father Teg was a cunning Scab be- 
fore me, , [ Exennt. 
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Enter Lovewell. 


Lovew. Tho? to oblige my ſelf I muſt put this new Trick upon the Widow, yet 
7: cannot in Conſcience hut contrive ſoniething to do her a kindneſs, and there- 
fore reſolve to manage the Old Knight's Nephew, the Flanderkis, till he is fit 
for my purpoſe, one Minute will do it, and then away brisk to.my own Sir Philip , 
Hark; I think I hear him already. _——— [ Noiſe within. 
Vas Grin, within. Ba, ha, ha, haz,— - 
Lovew. Ay ”tis he, and IT believe laughing at his ſhadow for want of a better 
Subjeft, ——— 7 
I | Emer Van Grin, Limping. | 
Oh Sir, you're come very opportunely Pray what is*t provokes your Mirth ſo. 
Van Grin, Why the oddeſt Jeſt that eyer I knew in my Life, Faith and Troth, 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, for upon the report of the Widows late good ſiicceſs you 
:nuſt know, 1 was making freſh Love to her, and running after her down a pair 


of Stairs, where the plaguy Jade her Maid, Ha, ha, ha,—— had thrown a hand- 


- Faith and Troth 


iul of Peaſe juſt before ; what does me I, but tumble down from Top to bottom - 

— Ha; ha, ha, Gad I believe Pve broke two of my Ribs. 
beſides, ſpraining my Leg, Ha, ha, ha, ha, —— — did you ever know ſuch a 
ele; | | | [ Sits down. 

Zovew. No, by my Soul, never ſuch a kind of Jolt in my life, 

Van Gris, My cad too, ve a knob in that as big as a Turkey Ege, 
Ha, ha, ha, She told me before a Cannon ſhot would not break it, and 
now I find her words true Faith and Troth. 

Lovew. Oh Sir, 'tis a great ſign of Love, when ſhe "begins to play Frolicks 
mth ye. | | 

Van Gris, Why faith, I think ſo, though ſhe has been plaguy. croſs to oo of - 

: ate 
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late too ;, but, if I-thovght this was her way of making Loye, Gad I'd go and 
preſent her the uſe of my Legs and: Arms, and let her ſprain and break em as 
ſhe pleas?d, let her but give me leave to Joke, and all the reſt of my Members are 
at her Seryice, faith and troth, ha, ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeſt faith. 
' Lovew. And truly, Sir, Yours 1s the moſt ſenſible ſort of Love of any I ever 
heard of; for as a famous Author has it, 
He that Hangs, or beats out's Brains, 
The DeviPs in him if he feigns. 


Van Grin. Why *tis very true; and that's very pretty, and 10 art thou 
too, ye little brisk ſmug-fac*d Rogue, ha, ha, ha, Oh my Ribs, my Side, 
my Legs, — ha, ha, ba, - a plaguy Jade, that was ſuc-a Jelt to 
throw Peaſe upon the Stairs. : -; PEN 

Lovew, Ah Sir,thereby hangs a ſtory that would make your Ribs ſoon well again, *. 
if you knew all, ——— Tt; 

Van Grin. Say*ſt thou ſo; prithee what is't? my dear Mercyry, 

Lovew, Nay, I think in Juſtice lought to inform ye, therefore know Sir,the 
Widow loves ye, and this Maſquerade is I believe made chiefly tor your ſake. 

Van Grin. Ha, ha, ha,——— No, no, ye Jeſt, ye Jeſt, 

Lovew. Huſh, lay your Finger upon your Mouth, —— here comes Compatry ; 
and if your Legs will give ye leave follow me, Pl} tell ye more. [ Exit, 

Van Grin, *Dsheart, if my Legs were off I'd follow thee upon this account, 
[ Exit Limping after her.” 


Enter Bumfiddle and Darewell. 

Darew, *Dsdeath ſhe has abus'd me beyond humane patience. 
'L. Bym, Oh you mult never mind that, Captain; *cis the way of ſome Wo- 
men z You a Man of War, - and leave offthe Fight for a Chance ſhot or two, I'm 


aſham*d on't, * When ſhall we. ſup together again, the laſt Veniſoa was: 
very good as Pm a Proteſtant. | DD 
Darew, *Twas a ſign ſo by your Eating indeed. _ [ afde./ 
Oh, when you Meaſe, Madam, —— but hark ye, when is my Marri2ge to be, 
w Bum, Why thou ſhalt have her to Night, are'the Hundred Guineas 
ready ? | 


Darew, All ready to Chink into your hand, Madam, if that wege but done once, 

L. Bum, Thou ſhalt have her to Night then, I tell thee, ſne ſent to thee to 
get a Parſon ready, did not. ſhe, | 
. Darew, Why yes, and I have one yonder ; but the Devil take me if Iam not 
afraid ſhe'll haye ſome damn'd freak or other in her head, and plague'me again z: 
ſee yonder ſhe comes, and that Fool Sox with her, whom I have not yet beaten 5 
but if he ſcapes when next'T meet him, PI give him leave to Rival me indeed, 

> Enter Berenice, Solon, aud Pimpwel). - 

Beren, Yonder he is, and I muſt teize him once more, tho' 1 loſe him by*%t, — 
give me your hand, Sir, why d*ye Ioyter ſo, — You know 1 hate to have ye. 
out of my fight; and yet you are ſtill fo backward. 

Darew, Fond, by this light, and blames him for his Loitering, 

L. Bum, She 1s not bewitch'd ſure, is ſhe. 

Solon. O Lord ! I vow and ſwear, Madam, I could outrun the ſwift wing ?d 
Racers of the Sky, as the Book ſays, to keep you Company , well, 1 vow tha?'s: 
a Cyrious thought, as a Man may ſay. | 

Darew, 


Sg 
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Darew, I ſhall have no patience, —- Come Madam,*what 'd'ye mean ? 
the Man of God ſtays yonder according to your Order. 

Berenx. Oh, thank ye good Captain; I had forgot I vow, 

L. Bzm. Oh; ſhe's coming to her ſelf again, I ſee. | | 

Beren. Sir you are extremely oblig*d to the Captain here, for his good: will, 
fearing that 1 ſhould keep your paſſion off too long, he has provided here a 
Chaplain for ye. Come, Sir, Pm ready. - { 79 Solon. 

Darew. Dcath and Furies! a Chaplain for him, 

S:lon. I Vow and Swear he*sthe Civilleſt perſon that ever 1 met in my Life, as 
a Man may fay. ; 

Darew. Nay then, Rage ſhall take piace; Sceundrel avaunt, and d”ye hear, 
Madam, do me Juſtice ialtantly, and come and -let the Parſon do his Duty, or 
may [I live branded with the name of Villain, if here I throw not off all rules of 
Decency, Manners, Reſpect, and Duty for your perſon, and carve our inſtantly 
my worſt Revenge in the Hearts blood of that ridiculous Monſter. 

Berex. Why come then; Lord ! what need you be in ſuch a paſſion? If T muſt 
be yours, I muſt be yours, — and there's an: end ont: God buy Solon, 


you ſee there's no help {or*c, - — Betty ſtay here, and banter him as 1 in- 
ſtructed thee, { afide to Pimpwell, Exenunt. 


L. Baw. 1 was plaguily affaid the freakiſh Jipſey would have made me loſe 
my hundred Guineas. 

Selen. A plague on't, what doiggs are here ? Now foreward then backward; 
then this way, and then Yother way ; now Chuck under the Chin, and next mi- 
nute ſpet in ones Face ; why this is the very Devil, as a Man may ſay, 

Pimp. Oh, Sir, don't trouble your ſelf; this is only a trick upon the Captain; 
go preſently and dreſs your ſelf for the Maſquerade, and then rely upon me ; 
Fll give ye an account of her Habit, and you ſhall ſteal her of al Marry her in 
ſpite of him. | | 

Solon. Why then, I vow and ſwear, that will be mighty neatly contriv'd; and 
I ſhall have ſomething in the bottom of my, Pocket for thee too, Sweet-heart, — 
and if I can but ſteal her away as thou fay'ſt, I care not if [go to Loggerheads 
with the bluſtering Captain every hour of the Day, as a Man may fay, 


m SCENE 11. 


Enter Sir Lawrence axud Blas in Maſquerade Sir Lawbence 
dref3*d like an Old Woman. 


Sir Law, Tf I am not aſham'd of my ſelf ; there is no Wiſdom in Age and. 
Experience; for an Old Man as I am, -whoſe dreſs ſhould be grave and decent, 
and whoſe Actions ſhould be conſequent to his Gravity, tocome a Maſquerading, 
Equipt thus egregiouſly; ah *tis Foppiſh and Vile: ——— But then again, 'tis 
true, Im a Courtier, and the Fop is the leſs ſeen in me, | 

Bias. For my part I ne'er trouble my head about that, Pm no more a Fop now 
than I us'd to be. ; | | 

Sir Law. Ah Boy, 'tis for thy ſake that I-Expoſe my ſelf thus the Widow 
has receiv'd her Fortune agg, I hear, and therefore we mult turn the humour, 
Well Boy ! but what Anſwer did ſhe make thee this Morning. 

Bis, Gad ſhe was in the rareſt humour that ever I ſaw her in my Life, faith; 

| the 
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ſhe has appointed the hour, told me her Difguiſe,and I'm to ſteal her away tonight. 
n Maſquerade. 

Sir Lawr, Why, Bleſſing on her Heart, and my Opinion of her is migh- 
tily chang's ſince yeſterday—— go go away Boy and watch her Motions —--— 
my Son. Exit Bias. = Solox will be provided for to night too, why, here 
will be ſuch an hour of Coupling, gad, I believe the Stars themſelves will be all 
in ConjunCtion, and Pm glad ont at my heart faith, how now, who comes 
here —— oh, I ſee the Humor holdf general, there are more Fools abroad 


than my ſelf. 


| Exter Callow and Margery in Maſquerade. 

Catow, So, My Dear,now thow?rt mine by Law,the Parſon has done his part — 
and I think Pve done mine a little, and faith to get up the Chimaey to come: 
out to me, was a very odd contriyance, that's the Truth, 

Marger, What d'ye think a Maid of my. Age can't contrive to come ont to her 
Man, when ſhe hath a mind to be Married, Pd have broke thown the Wall but I'd. 
have come to thee ; if thwere only to ſpite my Father, Pl tea:h him to lock me 


U 


Fir Lawr. That lisping Fool puts me in mind of my Peggy, that I have Tock*d 

up at home, — _ : 
Dabow. Ay ay, now I have thee faſt, let the old Heteroclite fret himſelf into 

a Conſumption, if he will, —-but ſee, here's ſome of the Maſquers come already. 

Marg. Oh Lord, that's an old Woman, I] go ſpeak to her, How uow 
Grannum— What make you here, hah ? 

Sir Lawr. 1 come a fooling as you do, What haye you ſtole ot from your Fa- 
ther's houſe, through the Chimney, ſay ye ? | 
Marg. Yeth that. haye, and have Married without hith leave, becauth I found 
my ſelf capable. 

Sir Lawr. Indeed, — What ! and you are the happy Bridegroom, are ye 
Friend ? 

Callow, Inſtead of a better, Grannum, you will get little or nothing by ns this 
time, we can bring our ſelves together without ye, we ſhall have no ocaiicn tor 
a.Bawd, Rot me, | 

Sir Lawr. This muſt be the Rakehelly Lieutenant, I know him bp his Roz me. 

Calow. But if you have a mind to try, how you can move your old Bones, and 
wilt Dance at oux Wedding, you muſt come avray quickly, fgg we are juit going 
to begin, Sages _— o 
Mrs, Ay ay, old Drybouth—we are Jatht going to begin, ha ha ha "Even. 
Sir Larry. She has got my young Jades Tone exacly, by the Parlhiament | do's 


know what to think on't if theſe young Queans can climb up Chimn:ies to 
get to their Fellows, what a plague ſignifies Locks to our doors, =={i!} go af- 
cr 'em and be reſoly,d* for my Heart miſgwes me damnably, \ Exit. 


Enter L. Subtle, Sir Philip, and Lovewell in Maſquerade, 

L.. S»b:le. Baſe faithleſs wretch., halt thou deceiv'd me then, | 

L. Loew. ?Tis in vain to rail, Madam, Sir Philip has done me right, and you muſt 
excaſe me for truſtrating your hopes upon io good an occaiton ; it we have 
Wrong'd ye, you know the Law 1s open, wn 

Sir Phil. Ha ha ha ——Fere they are faith, —- here's £1e olittefs Damnati« 
ON come into my Clutches agen Widow. - : [ fbews the Feowels.,. 

L. S»bile. And I hope ſhe'll make thee pay tor 'em, —ani lice mey * 

; abule 
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abuſe me thou haſt Married—for ſtill I know thou hateſt it ; May Diſcord, Tea- . 
loaſie, hated Barcenneſs, -with all the Curſes of the Marriage-State, be thy perpe- 
tual Plague, 
Sir Phi/. Ay ſo it ſhall when.I come into't, | |] aſide. 
this Crochet will do well upon my Hat, Widow, 
L. S»b:le, Out of my ſight, or I ſhall Stab ye both, 
Sir Ph;l, Oh, nay, if you are ſo deſperate, farewel t'ye,— come Lovewel, let's 
go and peruſe our Writings, [ Exiz. 
Lovery, Fie, fie, this Rage is ridiculous what is done, is done, and 
tho' 1 cannot wrong my felt, nor part with my dear Philip, nor his Fortune, yet 
if you*ll follow my Advice, Madam, and Marry, I'll helpye to a Fool and Fifteen 
hundred a year, if that will make amends, nay, never boggle at it. —Keep up 
good Humor, let the Dance begin, and ere an hour is ended, he's your own. 
L. Subtle. Thou art a very Devil, and thou canſt do any thing, there's no - 
remedy, I ſee I muſt take what thou wilt give me, lead on,  [DExennt, 
| Enter Darewell, | 
Darew. So, with much ado, ſhe's mine at laſt, tho' T was damnably afraid at 
firſt, all the time the Service was ſaying, that ſhe would have plaid ſome freak 
or other with the Parſon, — but, as it happens, ſhe was more tame than I ex- 
pected well, Heaven ſend me good luck———I'm ſure I've took pains e- 
nough about her, . | - 


» Enter L. Brainleſs, 

L. Brain. Who's that, Darewell ? | 

Darew, The ſame, my Lord, What is not the Dance begun yet ? 

L. Brix. Begun , what, without me, Fool, they may as well begin with- 
our the Fiddles, I have kept 'em a little too long, ?cis true, but what doſt think 
Pve been employ'd about ? 

Darew. Nay, ſome mighty Afﬀair, without doubt. 

L. Brain. The greateſt in the World, the Devil take me, ——=— thou art my 
Friend, I dare trult thee, hark in thy Ear, ——Pmjuſt now Married. 

Darew, Married, my Lord, why hark in your Ear then, So am I, this ſhall . 
be call'd the Marriage Maſquerade, for I know of two Couple more, but to whom 
good my Lord. _* : 

* L. Braiy. vip dear Pupſey I have been horribly in Iloye with her a 
great while, thou EKnow'ſt ſhe*s an extreme witty perſon, and they ſay, a great 
Fortune. | 

Darew. She has been a High Flyer indeed my Lord, and to my knowledge, 
kept company with Crown*d Heads, but not worth a Groat, by Heaven. | afde, 

L. Zrain. Shes yonder amongſt the Maſquers, come Tarr, I believe thourt® 
but a wooden Dancer, —— Obſerve me and it may do thee a kindneſs. | 


|. Muſick ſtrikes. 


Enter Sir Philip, -Sir Lawrence, Callow, L. Bum. Lovewell, B:renice, Solon, 
— Bias,” Maigery, Comode, . Pimpwell, Bandy LaPupſey, LZ. Hockley in 
MM aſftrade ;, Pupley carries ber Lap-dog '# Maſquerade too, 


AN Song 
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SONG in Two Parts.” 


' NS ſoon #5 the Chaos wer twrn'd into Form, 
And the firfl Race of Men knew a good from a barns, 
They quickly did joyn, 
In a Knowledge Li:zins, 
_ "That the chiefeft of Bleſſings wer? Women and Win: 
'- Since'when by example Improving | Delights, 
Wine Governs our Days, Leve and Beauty our N*gb:i. 
Then Love on and Drink, 
?Tis a Folly to think © 
Of a Myſtery out of our reaches 
| Be Moral in Thought - 
To be Merry's no Fault, 
Tho an Elder the contrary. Preachss. 
For never, my Friends, was an Age of more Vice, 
Than when Knavts would ſeem Dious, and Fools waiild ſoem I :[c. 


- © La Pap. Well, I ſwear your Lordſhip Dances like a little God. 
LE. Brain. And thou like a Goddeſs, my dear charming Heavenly _ 
ali Pox,there's no body elſe here can moye a Leg, — yet faith the Maiquerade 
is extravagant enough, —— here's no body but Darewel!, that I can greis at iy 
the whole company ha ha ha, I wonder who that bulky thing is. 
La Pupſey. That muſt be my Lady Bumfiddle by her Obeflity. | 
L. Braix. Her Obeſlity, What a Plague's that ?——her Belly,— i ſec | maſt pick 
up my old ſcraps of Learning agen, my Spouſe will over-run me eiſe mot dans 
.nably, but my Dear, prithee where*s Monſieur Le Chien. 3-8 
La Pupſey. Oh my dear Dony, 1 had almoſt forgot him, I beg-your Patience 
my Lord — Pl] fetch him, and wait on ye agen immediately --- [ Ext. 
Lovew. to Sir Phil. ] So, by this time, Hymen has been Sacrific'd to fuftictentiy, 
no. lefs than fix Conple have lovingly paid their Devotion to his Altar, I'm fure. 
Sir Phil. Six-Couple, why-their off-ſpring well begot, in Twenty years time, 
may be enough to Man a Fleet ——poot fool, there wants ois Couple of the Six 
tho — tomy knowledge——— | » { afide. 
L. Bum, The Devil take theſe Prolix doings, 1 begin to be very hungry. 
Beren.. That's my Lacy Brwumfiddie, 1 wonder what ſhe does for her Buraper all 
this while, - . k : | 
Darew, She has been putting me in mind of Supper three times within tj;1s 
half Hour. | + ; | 
Beren. If you were to chuſe ——— what you lig'd, which wouid you have 
'of all theſe ? 
L. Bum, There's nothing worth having here, but there's a IZ/:/pralie 
Ham and Pigeons inthe nexc room, I'd chute that-if 1 migl:|, 
© L. He, This is ſomewhat rude Za Prpſey, to your Berters, I mutt tel] y 8 
that <= coo [ft 35 TITS | [ Lady Pupſey ju{i/es Laay Hockicy. 
L. Pupſey, my Betters, poor Creature, prithee my Lord tell her who i a, 
"whilſt I walk by and fmiite, OY En 
L. Brain, Madam, your Fault ſprings from yors Ignorai.c*, but h:rce orth re- 
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member this Lady is my Wife, Dammy.. © = - 

L. Hock. Why then, with my Lady's pardon,—t hope ſhe'll thank me, at leaſt, 
for all the old Gowns Pre given her — for. tho ſhe be your Wife now my Lord, 
ſhe was lately Retainer to our Caball, and formerly a Player, w. 

L. Pupſey. The Devil was in me to proyoke her, all wil} out now I ſee, there's 
no remedy , - EEIOD [ aſide. 

L. Brain. A Player, ha ha ha, why now you Rave, Madam, —— D rexel, thou 
can{t-witneſs the contrary of thax, thou toldſt me her Breeding was ſuch, that 
ihe has been familiar with Kings and Queens; . ET nd : | 

Darew. Ay my Lord in the Play-houlſe, I told ye fhe was a High Flyer too, 
that is, I have ſeen her upon a Machine in the Tempeſt, 

L. Brain. In the Tempeft, why then I ſappole I may ſeek her fortune in the in- 
chanted Tſl2ud, what a plague you have trick'd me then Fubbs, have ye ? 

L. Pupſey, Trick*d ye my Lord, that's a phraſe I confels I underſtand not yer, 
bat if you deſign to be Acid, I can have patience tho.-you are never ſo- Acri- 
logical, 'tis all one to me, 'tis the ſame thing in the Greek, . [ Enter Van Grinn. 

L. Brain. Greek, the Devil take all Learning, I ſay, *dsdeath are theſe the 
joys of Marriage ? 

Fan Gyin.. The Joysof Marriage, ha.ha ha ha,a very good Jeſt, faith ; I have 
moft ſhare in that, I'm ſure, Where is this Sir Phj/ip, now. lec him-produce him- 
ef, * that I may laugh at him immodcratelyy ha: ha ha, ha, for 1 have Married 
the Widow and wip*d his Noſe, Faith and Froth; ha ha ha. EIT 
Sir Phil. Thou haſt got indeed the Shell of the Widow, but her Kernel, the 
' Writings. and Jzwels are under Lock and Key in my cuſtody, ha ha ha ha. 

Van Grin. He's downright*Mad,; Faith and Troth, thou the Jewels, ſpeak 

Spouſe, and confute the filly Kmght Sane 3 EN ve 6g 
_ ,  L, Swbtle, Why, the Truth.is, Sir, he has got the Writings and Jewels agen; 
but now 1 haye. got you with an Eſtate, Sir, we'll ſwinge him off at Law. 

Kan Grin. Law! —nay, if you talk of Law already, Pve - catch'd a Fartar 
Faith and. Froth. oO HT in 

Sir Lawr. Sure my Eyes don't dazle, What can be the meaning of this ?2 

- What a. Plague, is the Widow ſplit in two then 2 for I-have, one half 
al her here. | | BA Was Bebe} 
\ Comode. Not alt a Widow, but a whole Maid. at your Service, Sir,— 
Lovew. Oh t Mis. Comede, I wiſh ye much Joy, | 
Sir Lawzr, Why, this is Witchcraft, by the Parliament, now I'm ſerious. 
Biz. What 2 pox have I got; the Widows Bed-warmer, and inſtead of 70000 
Dacats, the lawful Inheritrix to 7 pair of worn-our Lace'd- Shooes, and a Dozen 
of old Combs; go Troop Troop, my Brother Solon will laugh me to death, -— 
He has gor a fine Lady and a Fortune, - + [ Puſhes Comode. away. 
Darew, Not the Lady you mean I can aſſure ye Sir, as this can witneſs, 1 have 
laid her aboard my ſelf. [ Diſcovers Berenice, 
Solon, Why then, as 1 hope to be ſav'd, I: can't tell what, to make of al this, 
was to take her away in this diſguiſe, and now he'has- got her, ;andif I har't 
' Married her, Fll take my Oath on't Pre Married the Devil in her ſhape, as a Man 
« may fay; | 20097. ,513115 7 on | : 

= Pimp, You have Married one, Sir, that has had a tender care for your Per- 
_ . fon a lo#g time, Lafſlure je—— Gund, [| Diſcovers ber ſelf. 


p | | | | Sir 
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Sir-Pb;, Ha ha. ha-—Here”s Matrimony like Grapes in Cluſters, Faith ——Pm 
glad. Pye 'ſcap'd ſqueezing. : 1 | afpde. 

Beren, Oh Benrty.l wiſh thee good luck take care and make a good Wife,d ye hear? 

| Solon; You have neither good Bubbies nor a good Face, — therefore Troop 
Troop, as my Brother Bzas ſays. [ Puſhes Pimpwel away. 

Comode, Well Sir,the Law will give us Allie Money,and that's all we care for— 

Sir Lawr.. My. two Sons Married to. two Chamber-maids—and by a Trick, — 
fiay then, there ſeldom comes two Miſchiefs but there's a Third, —by your leave 
Miſtreſs I believe you and I have ſome intimacy— [ Unmaſques Margery. 

Marg. Well well, what care I, heerth. my Huthband And y'are an old 
fribling, fulſome, fooliſh, feeble, fumbling fornicating Fellow, for all-y'ce "ny Fa- 
ther, to lock up me, tho ye are. 

Sir Lawr. Ay, i knew :twas ſhe— here's your coy, $Kittiſh Quean for ye, —=— 
theyre all ſo, They Sneak and Prim in publick, as if Butter would not melt in 
their , Mouths, but they are very, Devils in a corner, : > -: EE 

Callow, Well well, Sir, pay her her Six thouſand pounds —and then Rail 
as much as you think. good; Rot-me. 

Sir Laxr. D'ye hear Friend, you know y ”are a Coward, and | know- -y are : Ca- 
ſhierd, and therefore if you get one Farthing of her Fortune, why then— Rot me, 

Sir Phil, He's in the. right Calow, your buſineſs is done. at Court, ( told ye what 
would come of your herding with the- Factious Party. 

' Darew. Why now, .. one ' may walk Horſes, and t'other may Spin, 2 very 


hopeful Match indeed, 

L. Bam, There never comes better Juck when the Blockheads dow Confult 
me, I have always obſery*d it as Pm a Proteſtant. 

Callow. *'Tis very hard-they ſhould pigk out only me, Hon are more officers 
in the, \Regiment, and ſome, that.to my Knowledge, | how fair foever they, Earry 
It, are as-FaCtious as: my ſelf Burn me, . 

Lovew., And by degrees will be all plean*d out 1 hope, ARct in an 
Army is a dangerous thing— but Sir Lawrence, Have your new Afairs — 
taken up your Memory, that you forget your Servant Lovere!l. 

Sir Law, Lovewell, I'm. amaz'd, why thou look'lt like: a very Woman. 

Lovew, Andas very a Woman ] am, old Knight, as ever you knew in yout 
life, -that has, to:right former Injuries, and help the Marriage-hater hereto a g9od 
Wite, that may be the occaſion of his Salvation hereafter, liv*d thus long 
in diſguiſe in your Family, and inſtead of Brother to your Friends Daughter 
Phabe, that was debauch*d, you here' behold the very Phebe her ſelf, {Sif. : -. 

; Sir Lew. Hey. day! why this.is an hour of Wonders, 6 | 

A . The Marrizge-Hater Catch*d at laft, ha,ha, ha. 

Sir Phjl, Hold, held, good Ladies,- pray let me Explain my ſelf a lic 
tle, leſt your Extravagant Mirth ſhould not. hold ' our weil to the end, 'tis true 


my Dear, as thou fay't, I am Married, 
Love. Ays- Child, i know tg. and- thon halt. made me the happieſt Creature 


reathin 
b Sir Phy i With al my Heart; "quid could marry fifty. a day at the fame rate, 
for ſuch a Fortune, Buſfte, 'catne-,Sirrah, off with your Diſgnile z Look 
ye, Child, —— reſolving, not to let any Female Wit ever have the better of me ; 


| v have over-reach*d thee with angther rick, faith, an ag Married by my Tek 
2 e 


(82) 
#r Chan bem; {6 rhat; Apſtead of dull; drowzy Wedlack, [am juſt in the/Predi- 
cament as [| was before, ha, ha, ha, ha, —— _. [ Fuwns back, on the ſadilev, and 
_ How now! What a Devil are tho. - finds Thum, injtead of Butfic, 
11153m.i A Minier of the Word, and ſhall pleaſes thee. '* 
- Sir. Foil, A Miniſter; what a plague have I to do with. a Minifter? — wheres 


>» P i 


tam, He Ny at 'the Door there; he did delire me to do for thee tis ood 


office. : | 
{ix TH Peace Hell- hound, © Screech- Owl, "Black-Coat, "Slave, — —== by, FO 
Fur;es Ic Lo | Exter Bite: _— 


Hoy/now, Rogue; what miſtake is this? 
Baffle. [ defire thou wilt not be angry, I have done all for thy 2604 indeed; 
$647 = Ab fiydid Villdio, Pl Murder thee IS ke Pidls Buffle by th: 
Ears ahd Cuffs bir; 

"Pew Oh, prichee, Sir Philip, — no > Paſſion now; Jer” 's hear what the Fel: 
low ſays. | = - 

Beffle. Why, what is there occaſi on for all this: broken Face now, havs' ce 
not dore all things for the beſhr, indeed; —— thou did(t deſeer me to learn rhe | 
way Sfrhe- Marriage, for thee 3 "2nd by.Chreeſhit oe di learn; and learn,” ' and*e< 
did forper agiin indeed; ——— andthen'fer feat that ) : ſhoald: miſtake ec did 
delecr my Brother, who isin Orders,' and wholT Trageit is' Toftead 'of my 
fhelf, :to/ do ir well for thee ; and vare is the'harm of -rhls. . 

Sir Phil. Hell and the Devil ! Oh Ignorant Dog ; that [-conld but get at thar 
Noſe of thine, 

Love. Go, go, get ye both gone 3 ; and here's twenty Guineas t4Cure. our Face? 
Friedd; away | fay, -- 4": ''f Exerrm Buffle ard kmmim., 
*Shfe how. car had I been loft again; this is the luckieſt turn that ever happen” d. 

E.Brain. Faith,Freewit.,thou'rt inapt too, —thov'rt-in our :Row'now: mn ſpite on 
thee, Pm glad he has married+ his Weach, that he mayn't-langh at me for. m: 
bargain Here, ſor the Devil take me, if þ doe begin- eo be" aſham'd of lice 
_ alrcady, ; | afide; 

Sir Lats. Wel,. -for my part, ſince Cbatiee <hilteuls tlie Rouft: ih ſpire of all 
Endcavons; 41i be a' fend doring: Fool no longen, + 'Let my'Soh "Bias be Pox'd. 
if -he pirates ; my hopeful Son Sow bang-himk. If. la/his hopefal'WiteT Gireers, 
and 1: t my Da 22nter tura Doll Common to the Army ++ --— Pleaſe my, ſelf 
5S.long 3s þ can by the Parliameat z | keep-a good. FTable'to get-me'Reputation ;, 
erin ther Kibg's:Healthto:fhew. my- Loyalty keep #'good Horſe in iny 'Seabſe'; 
and a. hand.ome Wench ſarimy'Honfeckeeper, andthere*sthe refolwtionof an Sid 
Courticr ; now 1 ſecio ousjin.gaod ForerlS 3 

Biz. Say ye fo off w-beater; why then "Pit d6-RkE all "thoſ9 Saks" whoſe 
Fathers ars "as you have! bees, —== Spend"all” 1 4d" inf Your Life tine; 
Drink: Bum pers to- your! zood pallhge,' wiitn:1 hear you are dying x andforget 
- ye belore ye are duried, 

: Solon) Fin ſure "dis 404 have been! the 'oifon/of my; miſtdtvidpey;- ſor you 
would have me Marry, tho' 1 was 89. more. fit for K | Wite, then a JOU 4 for T7 
| Saddies, 2 i Man'mapfiy. - 57 oe Five; 

Berea. 'Eome Siſter,- what eroiwn full with. Jour new Fortune You ia! | he! 
glad it happens fo well ; Caie, coiftie, be metry for Ae. and- Checr | up our” 
| Mochard there, 'Lſinear: he's down i in the *Mouth..- 

"i Swbile. 


 *>Years. 


iP RY: And ok ant ier Rbepatre Fee 0ove wAtNUe 
ſeems he had rhe1mpudence'ro expect a'Fortune wich me ; *tisa Proverb. indeed, 
char Pifecr by, Clans, 'Foots-may have 51> a6hrh ok 'bat*that-a/ Widowevers 
gave A 
17:7 fine, 'of votage 4 —<— Come, come, Javgh , Sic,-Eaoght; oc 5 | 
"Fj Gris." This is. the ooly Yong 0 Tt Work that | cant Langh at, Faith: 
ab4Fcorh”"pitit®/ro Mary one'thht carey | 
rent ate of HE Pottung, which is the"s obo Errntet pp fre otie too- 
that bas the I:mpadence to call me Fool the\firft minute of 'ohic* Marriage, and+ 
without doube will make me*#Cickolt che hexr); 'Thas' quite halk'd ime; I could 
not Laugh - Lhe Set a thouufand pounts by; 
fait AY trotf,- [ makes Grimaces as ready to weep. 
Darew, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ——- a pox on*c you- muſt ſtrive againſt Melancholy, 


re:before Pre done withhifs —WhpBit 


tthhe to a Foal, is a Prefident, yet ro make, -atleaft till ſhe-was come to' * 


ry not if were hafip? de and then to be» 


1 could rather weep, | 


| Man, — *tisthe worlt diſcaſeFor a fellow of thy Kidney in the World; beſides * 
to begin with it,” a thyFW & dF tis 0 inogs formy part 1 have been _. 
venturing t0O heck Fbur aav'rel; eo CBC coke what wilkon't, 


Berez You ſhall haveno oo to ee as ” my freaks are now endcd.,. 
they were, enly 19t&yryour humour, Sir, and have-all made their Exit with my 
change of Carahokn inaioh anatablea'plain dalt fitty Honſe-dove, as if F 
had becn in twenty 5-0 Eg. Jes, or ha come poder your Lee, for as many: 
L. Braiz, Well! what fortune -haf Ser "BY ny Maritage”' Find jis'a Riddle, 
buc 1 am urero hare Rhetorick iff abundance, _—- if flofid worgs could be ſam*d 
iato pounds, { were certain of Ten thouſand'6f*em it aw hours time; — I hope 
Madam, 1 may take place of Monfteur Z*©6jer tog; tis time for 'onr Rivalſh:p- 
to end now. | 48 a whe, es BY : 4 NE ge 4" Rat | 

La- Pupſey Yes, my Lord, fays he Efhafl be proud t© yield to' your Lord-- 
ſhip in any thing ſays he;yet | have bay many #-[weer Ni hr-wict my Yearſa;s he, 
Ay my dear Lite?s-blood fo thou halt. - _ well?! my I ord may be as-angry a3 
| he pleaſes —7--ÞuLif Fve a hundred Children by him, I fhall neer love on: of ?em 
half fo weſt:>——=— Xs ns Re " apart; 

[. Bum, Why, what a gtut of Weddings ate hejs;"_c and but one: Supper: 
to 7em ll, this is pittifol” Managetngnts as iv aiÞro: tant L 13's 2, , 

L. Hock, F yow, Icovld wiſh, MEthinks; the*Ptotick had gone thorough; my. 
Niece and [ here, are-tihe only uncoupledin tire-whole' Compaiy: \ 

B.:ndy, Which was neither of our faults; ate, Pm ſite; © © 

Darew, Come, Sir Philip; Fare is Inevitable, and *tisin- vain toreſiſt its-decree,. 


for my. part I'll wear my Yoak, if it ci Yea Yoo, withall-the Patience: 


imaginable;. and whenithe Marriage Conrtftip isa litdeover, ro Sea again; 
and Court.the Foe in Thunder, — -<=="Our" Fleer 19 Royal, 'Hearts 1 hope are- 
ſound too; | of Alton EST 


And letour Loyal union; be well-fram'd', 
It ever then we ate baſed,” FI} be damn'd;.. 


e, : a _— 
» IORJ I: YT. UUW 


Lovew. And now, Sir, Paſſion being*a"litele Over; Thope you'll dw what TI: 


Have dene was juſt; and fince to help+the-failres of my- Witz2' ſpecial At of: 


Providence befriended me, be pleakdto'todk on\me with Eyes of Pity, - 
For you might have, Sir, to Indulge your life, 
A newer Bride, but-not-a berter Wite, 


— 


©} | (54) 
| ;/Sir#kil.' Give me thy hand, — I am Convinc'd this mome that Marti- 
ages: the Blifs'or Plagues of Lite, KL thou ſay'ſt, all.th* Effets © *providence. Fl 
and-ta begin, the- Reverend Eta betlye rr cit 1 will Execute. Juſtice ; 
Therefore,.,as to you,.. Madam, ——... ,,. To L. Subtle. 
what of Sir Solomou's Eftate appears your. duc, ſhall juſtly be ſucrender'd, 
'My Spouſe, and I ſhall have enough to Eat with, and cooly.enjoy our ſelves like 
old Acquaintance, that ;long.have | fed an the Bak'd: of. Matrimony : And 
ſince the Stars, with their Propicions "LM 1n. ſpite of, (MF. Roque Wit, 
have us*'d me like a Vermine;jg 2 Trap, . , | 
Patient, P11 Relliſh plea: ure deadly bought, _. EL ERS — 56s 
And Chaw on the ſame CHER with which I'm caught. 
[Suro Ounce, 


ALE *, . 


EPILOGUE ; 


: room by Ls « Poo, De! WR. he Lap-do: i x Maſquerade. 


Þ, 


' Who the wh often rl I. wif bot: ES ung 
Are certain of your Jr perils the firſt 57% OY oy ; ANT 2. 
And tho" I want the Meni agement of Tongue, _ $ eh eh 
And have (aid little, yet you a Poe Sung. . 


Ay, ſo thou baſt my dear Felicity : "tm; mw him: 
$0 much: for Dony,. now the a for 'MEeg | 19 8.8% vt ( 
1 Swear, I quake to think, tho' not intended, tr Se Re 6 DE 


How many. here may chance to be offended PER ee Nat 6 
tho often when their Lovers can't 0 ; 
Smuggle a Creature of my Doly's breed, 
For as a Babe of Seven, | TRE 
. To imitate the Married Couples Brood, - PD EE Sane 16 
Will pley with their reſemblance made 4 in Woods "8. 
-" Se Infants of Eighteen that want ſwecceſr,. : 
/ "To Catch the gr:ater-Donys play with leſs. 
This amongſt others, Gallants, to your view, 
We now preſent ye oll as bumours new ; 
Without the leaſt refleGion or Abuſe © | 
A) And if you naw Impartial. Candor-uſe, | © - ESA eto 
Then to your Service, we ſhall ſtill apply - Pies tear ent bod 
Towr "=p Obſequion Humble Dog and 1, rad oat ou, 


FINIS & 


_ 


—_——— — 


